Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 








G) G>G>GX*>GXi>GX^>G>G>(^^ 



o 

G) 

o 

G) 
G) 
G) 



Fr£?m the folklore collection formed 
by Lucy Ome Bowditch and Charles 
Pickering Bowditch presented to the 
HARVARD COLLEGE LIBRARY 



(0 
CO 

S 






^mm* 



fl 






^— - ^-- »■» 



FABUAUX OR TALES, 

ABRIDGED FROM FRENCH MANUSCRIPTS 

or THE 

Xirra AND XUTTH CENTURIES 
BY M. LE GRAND, 

8BLECTBD AND 

TRANSLATED INTO ENGUSH VERSE, 

BY THE LATE O. L. WAY, ESQ. 

WITH 

A l^rrface, ^oUfit antt AppenliUCf 

BY THE LATE O. ELLIS, ESQ. 



A NEW EDITION, CORRECTED. 

IN THREE VOLUMES. 

VOL. III. 



LONDON: 

PRINTED FOR J. RODWKLL, (SUCCKSSOR TO MR. FALLDER,} 
KEW BOHD STREET, 



/3 



UNIVERSnYS. 
LlBRAfi-V 



iiltttlim anm 1E8UiiUim» 



OR 



Wbt StUKgnmtt of fUibe» 



OR 



iMormue ati2l Ulmt^tflmt* 



VOL. III. 



HUETINE AND EGLANTINE, Ac. 

No Iftck of courtesy in deed or mind 

Stain'd the rare wight that wrought the tale ye hear. 

Yet therewithal this warning word he join'd ; 

* Strains such as these befit not baser ear ; 
' To carles, to faitours, to unfolden cle&r, 

* Love's mystick lore doth much that lore profane ; 
< To clerks, to koights, to melting damsels dear, 

' Yet more than all who weep for others* pain, 

* Love's lessons and delights do chiefly appertain.' 
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In May's sweet month, when teeming nature spreads 
Her verdant tap'stry o'er the varied meads^ 
Yfere two damsels far'd to take the air. 
Both nobly bom, and both celestial fair ; 
Hu61ine this, that Eglantine was nam'd ; 
Two sisters ne'er more mutual fondness claim'd. 

Awhile at random rov'd each lovely maid, 
Then in a cool sequestered vale they stay'd ; 
A wandering brook did lave its dark-green ground 
With many a fair and flowering olive crown'd ; 
All seem*d with Nature's charms so choicely bless'd. 
It won them by that crystal stream to rest. 
And down they sat, and in its waters viewed 
Their cheeks grown wan with love's inquietude. 
* How bless'd,' quoth one, < must be that lover's state, 
^ Who sole and fearless here should meet his mate ! 

< Kind kisses, well I ween, embracements dear, 

< We ill might gainsay, if hfi were but here : 
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* But looser sport—I trust we should refrain 

* From deeds that hring dishonourable stain ; 

* For what more dire to maid in honour bom 

* Than a good name defilM, and left to shameful scom^' 

* Right,' quoth the partner maid ; < with thee I hold 

* A spotless honour far more worth than gold. 
' As a fiiir tree, by all with joy beheld, 

* While with its friendly green it shadea the fidd; 

* Soon as its rivell'd leaf is seen to wane, 

* Stands imdesir'd and outcast on the plain : 

* E'en so, in simple modesty array'd, 

* And woo'd by many a swain, the tender maid, 

* Should some sad chance her virgin pureness blot, 

* Stands scom'd of all, deserted and forgot.' 

So fledthe hours in various parley kind; 
Love, sense, and frolick foolishness, combin'd : 
When a brief question, droppM wilhout design 
From the sweet lips of actkss Ef^anline, 
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Had power their friendly prattling to destroy. 
To wake contentious ire, and banish joy. 

< Sweet friend of mine !' thus, seated on the grass, 
Spake to her beauteous friend the thoughtless lass, 
' Come^ tdl me true, for whom hast thou designed - 

< That heart of thine, so loyal, good, and kind \ * 
Hu^line blushM, then own'd her heart's delight 
Was a well-form'd, and fair, and goodly knight* 
Young Eglantine, who by contrafious fate 
Had chose a comely clerk to be her mate. 
Straight 'gan with heedless zeal aloud exclaim*— 

< O witless choice ! O much deserving blame ! 
' Can maid like thee indulge a love so base ? 

* A love where courtesy can ne'er have place ? 
^ For where, I crave, can courtesy be found, 

< Save with a reverend clerk, for discipline renown'd ? ' 

< Tush !' quoth the friend, ^ for courteous thews I deem 

* The wight past all, the peerless in esteem. 
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Is he who bQasto.him of the name of knight »— 
Now list awhiley and mark me set you right. 
For proof— what boots it day by day to hamit 
Some church's gloom with melancholy chant. 
Or in some long procession's dismal band 
March slowly on, a psalter in one's hand ? 
What boot, I say, these feats to me or you ?— - 
Yet this is all your learned love can do. 
While absolutions waste his lifeless hours, 
Mine ccmquers castles and dismantles towers. 
Is there a tourney, and I present there. 
He flies to win the guerdon for his fair : 
Fir'd by that glance whose magick power he knows. 
He clangs his arms, and rushes on his foes ; 
Drives with strong lance some adverse knight to ground. 
And leaves his weltering bandroll in the wound : 
Then prompt he turns, and calls his faithful squire, 
< Go, bear that steed^*' he cries, ** to her my heart's desire; 
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** 'Tis the fiiir meed of drendless courage, say, 
** Of him she honours with her smiles to day." 

* Departs the squire : anon, with conquering lance» 

* Behold the gallant knight himself advance ! 
' Glorying he bends before his lady's charms, 
' And finda his victory's guerdon in her arms. 

* Sweet Eglantine ! the partner of my heart ! 
{* Thou well in all its hopes may'st claim a part ;} 

* Lo here the wishes of Hu^ine rest ! 

< Such the brave wight whose love in^ires my breast: 

< And com'st thou now thy paramour to vaunt, 

< With his pill*d crown ? one banish'd human haunt, 

* Save when in convoy of some parted ghost 

< He earns a supper at the dead man's cost : 

* So would he fiiin we all were done to die, 

< Might he but celebrate our obsequy. 

* Perchance he brings a present to his dame ? 

* It speaks, besure, the hand from which it came : 
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< Some miserable dole^ some paltiy miBed^ 

* That savours of the burial of the dead. 

* In fine^ hope nought, whene'er in secret bowers 

* To his sole intercourse you yield your hours, 

* Save to endure some long ronumce's tale, 

* Or some sad chant from studious cloisters pale. 

< Yet hold in sickness you'll enjoy your friend : 

* Then may his prayer your q[»right to heaven commend ; 

* Then, dead and gone, your passing-bell he'll toll, 

* And pour forth matin requiems for your soul*' 

Hu61ine ceas'd : her partner's soul was stung 
With the keen taunt of her licentious tongue. 

* On to the tourney!' sharply she replied; 

* On to the tilt I your champion by your side ! 

* When goes he thither i — starve, meseems, or play ^^ 

* When all his scanty means are pawn'd away : 

* Lack gage, lack loan; no usurer so absurd 

* To trust these blustering worthies on their word ; 
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Just for the time his borrowed treasures last 
Tis aU right well ; he lades not a repast : 
Ere long his horse and hauberk ; by and by 
Helm, seU, and bridle, to the usurer fly ; 
Then glorying hastes he to his lady's charms. 
And finds his victory's guerdon in her arms. 
In that bless'd hour, if e'er a&ction stole 
With kindly influence o'er the lass's soul. 
She feels some touch of pity in her breast. 
And casts to succour her bare boastful guest : 
Nor hard the task ; bring surcoat, mantle, pall^ 
He shines once more, a proper knight, and tall : 
Then, would you e'er again possess your own. 
Your gold must pay the quittance of your loan ; ' 
A course not troublesome, meseems, nor dear. 
That comes, perchance, some fifty times a year. 
< For me, not bless'd with such distinguish'd lot. 
Forgetful of the mighty, and fi^rgot, 
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Ii sitting idly in my chairs askance 
Look up9 and see my duunber-wench advance : 
^ My dame !" she cries, ** behold this present brought 
' From your own lief! how brayely it is wrought I 

* A goodly cloke, and jacket of the best ; 

* A hundred Hvres sterling, at the least.'' — 
Then should I choose his fondness to repay, 
'Tis done at liking, day succeeding day: 
No cause have I to languish and despair 

My lord's long months of absence, none knows where; 
Nor fear, his foolish wanderings overpass'd. 
To find him come a cripple home at last* 
In fine, which more than all besides doth move 
My mind to choose a churchman for my love, 
One mutual interest makes our secret sure. 
And my fame lives from baleful whisperings pure. 
Yet, sweet, my friend, since that we both ^pear 
To be but parties, and not judges here. 



< Hence let us go, and seek some seemly wight, 

* And let his wisdom arbitrate our right' 

So counseli'd Eglantine ; her partner rose. 
And each consenting damsel onward goes 
Through the green vale ; and, issuing thence at last. 
Two bachelors the lovely pilgrims pass'd. 
^ Friends ! ' they exclaim'd, * pray yield us your advice ; 

< Love's Court we seek, but wot not where it lies.' 

* Sweet maids !' the lusty bachelors replied, 

* Right gladly will we, with ourselves to guide*' 
So all join'd fellowship, two comely pair. 

Sped fpr the Court of Love, and soon were there ; 
And with a strange delight the precinct trod. 
With heavenly fragrance fill'd, the mansion of the god : 
His palace was the midst, which flowers enclose, 
Sweet fence of many a lily twin'd with rose. 

Now (whether thus it fell through maiden shame 
If here 1 show not, hold me void of Uame : 
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Let learned clerks the lurking cause exprea^ 
Let wary dames, let bashful maidens, guess :) 
Veil'd are their former names with ficti<m o'er. 
HuHine &ir, fair Eglantine, no more. 
But Florance, damsel for the kni^^ts, is here. 
And the same hour behdds Blancheieur appear. 
Both at the shady garden's entrance stood. 
And crav'd free passage through the mystic wood. 
Where, on a shrub, the goodfiest of the gro^e, 
Sat perch'd the courier of the Ood of Love, 
( So call the nightingale, whose warbling chime 
Tells the sweet month of pleasure and of prime,) 
Here plac'd the warder of these odorous bowers. 
To bar false passage through their grores of flowers. 

Both entrance crav'd, and sued the bird to show 
How to the palace gates they best might go. 
The heedful warder scann'd them o^er and o'er. 
To read if love's mysterious seal they bore. 
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Sole passport here ; then tum'd to lead them soon, 

« 

But first required their tributary boon. 

* Boon ?«^tribute base ?'— -exclaim they with surprise : 

* One dainty kiss alone ! ' the bird replies^ 

* This fee not yielded, entrance none ye win :' — 
Nought answered they, but smiPd and enter'd in. 

There, on his roseate couch at ease reclin'd. 
The sovereign godhead lay that rules mankind ; 
Vast was his hall, and garnished every part 
With many a deadly bow, and many a dart. 
Uprose the monarch, as the maids drew near. 
With salutation fair, and courteous cheer ; 
Then with each hand he caught the admiring twain, 
M ov'd gently onward to his couch again, 
And there sat down the midst : with seemly pride 
The pilgrim pair were plac'd on either side. 
Their tale now told, and wherefore bent to rove 
Their wancleving steps had sought the Court of Love^ 
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Straight to his train waa given the high command 
To call the aaaembled barona of his land ; 
A wondrous host ! for birds, and birds alone, 
FormM the proud band, the bulwark of his throne. 

They met ; the eventful question was dedar'd ; 
The maids expectant wait the Court's award : 
When, from the press, the sparrow-hawk, the pie. 
The cuckow, bird of baleful augury. 
The jay, the falcon, loudly clamouring cried, 
And hardily stood forth on knighthood's side ; 

* There, 'courtesy !' they shriek'd with various tone, 

* There courtesy dwdt most, or there alone !' 

Press'd on the adverse part, a host of foes, 
The royal wren, the amorous pigeon, rose ; 
The lark, that on his beauteous crest presumes ; 
And the freak'd goldfinch with vermilion plumes ; 
These for the clerks maintained the conflict dire ; 
The long hall edioed with contentious ire ; 
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Red ran the blo<Hi from many a warriour bold. 
And scarce the present god their strife controlled. 

Peace gain'd at last^ In^ont of all the thi^ong 
The nightingale: in wrath poured fo#th his song. 
Slender he was of limb, and small of size^ 
But his high &k>ui the hardiest foe defies* 
Fierce on the ground he hurFd htsgnuntlet doim^ 
And loudly brav'd the mightiest in renown ; 
There, arms in hand, against all comers stood. 
To prove the clerks most courteous with hift blood. 

The god uprose : — * What dauntless bird,' he cried, 
< Stands forth the champion now on knighthood's side V 

The parrot heard : he dealt his foe the lie ; 
Caught up the gage of war with glistening eye, 
Straight bore it to the king, with fbrious ffigfat. 
And crav'd his royal sanction for the fight. 

Lore gave consent ; the word each damsel warms; 
Each dights her champbn knjigbt in seemliest am» : 
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For helm a rose-leaf either chief had on ; 
Bright marygold oompos'd their gambeemi ; 
And in his hand each graiE^'d a deadly Made, 
A cimeter of trenchant spear-grass made. 

This done, the monarch to the seated crowd 
Ebjoin'd straight silence, and proclaimed aloud— 
< Let none, spectator of the coming fray, 

* Dare change his place; be heedful, and obey:' 
Then on die wren the weighty charge conferr'd. 
To keep due discijdine of deed and word. 

Now in the lists the rival pair were seen : 
Each on his foe advancM with threatening mien : * 
The nightingale first spake >«-' From me,^ he cried, 

* Take stern defy: and, if thou dar^st abide 

* What here I swear, a strife so close and sore, 

* That hence, but reft of life, thou go*st no more/ 
E'en as he spoke, wilh sword uplifted high. 

He leap'd upon his tardier enemy : 
voir. III. c 
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Full on his front came down the furious blow. 
And hewM the shelterkig rose-ltef from his brow : 
Down fell the bird to earth ; there fluttering lay» 
Half rising o% and swooning oh away. 
Till now it seem'd his destiny drew nigh ; 
The wretch believes himsdf about to die : 
Then from his lips some secret ii(npul8e draws 
The frank confession of his worthless caiise : 
His sword foregone, the clerks he straight proclaims 
In courtesy past peer, and love of dames* 
So spake the parrot, and so ceas'd the strife. 
And the king's bounty spar'd his forfeit life. 
But for the luckless Floranoe, sore regret 
At her base champion and his foul defeat. 
On her sad spright with wasteful canker preys. 
And grim despair ere long cuts short her days. 
Thereat the pitying birds around her come. 
And on her corse heap up a flowery tomb ; 
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In front thU ■cnlptur'd verse the pQgriin ipie* ; 

* A KHIQHT'B fair HltTBKSS HERE BEPDLCHHBD LIBS.' 
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GRISEUDIS. 

In Lombftrdy, wben Redmont't Alpine bouDcl 
Sees fair Saluces' region itretch'd around. 
With long hereditary honours great 
The Marquis Gander ml'd his peaceful Kate. 
Rich was hii realm, and he it> prine deligfat ; 
First of his noble stock in princely might ; 
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Of well proportioned limbs, of comely face ; 
Endow'd by nature's boon with every grace. 
Save that, enamour'd of free single life, 
Re brook'd no mention of the name of wife. 

Sore grief of heart their lord's reluctance gave 
To many a vassal tried, and baron brave* 
All met at length : new hopes from union rose ; 
Afid, the crowd praising what the chiej^ propose, 
Forth to the palace far'd a chosen band. 
And thus they spoke the wishes of the land : 

* Great Marquis, and our liege ! in love we seek 
(< 'Tis very love emboldens us to speak,) 

* Thy presence and kind ear ; we own us bless'd, 

* And thee the noblest of thy. rank, and best : 

* Yet, dear dread sire ! to thee time's course is known ; 

* Wing'd seasons pass, and are for ever gone 1 

* Thee, now in comeliness past all thy peers, 

< And in thy lusty prime, and flower of years, 
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Old age treads &at bdiiad, with oeaadeis paoei 
And death, that a]l things Uring must deflice. 
Then grant thy vaasals, (to siutain thy throne 
Aye bound and bent to make thy wfll their own,) 
Seek out aome high-bom dame, young, virtuous, fair, 
Saluces' sovereignty and bed to share : 
So, should a foul and disadventurous fiite 
Reach our lov'd lord, and snatch him ftom the state, 
Some comfort would be found, some stay remain. 
While o'er the weeping realm thy child should reign/ 
The barons paus'd : aftction unrepress'd 
Bose, as they sued, in noble Oautier's breast : 

* Friends!' he replied, < it joys me, I confess, 
< To pass good days in blissfld singleness ; 

* Such has been aye my bent, from wedlock free 

* To live, sans care, a life of liberty. 

* In wedlock waning freedom shrinks to nought, 

* If those claim trust, by sore experience taught i-^ 
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Theni for our ksue ;— when we» anxious sirei, 
Gain these prime objects of 6ur best desires. 
How know we they be ours ? or be not bred. 
Base ofipring ! in a violated bed ?— 
Howbeity my friends, your loyal suit has thriven ; 
111 wed me ; and I trust all-bounteous heaven 
Shall guide me in the choice of this my wife. 



And strew with comfort what remains of life^ 



Yet ye, in turn, must make; one promise sure, 

Be she a rich man's daughter, or a poor, 

Of high or lowly lineage, as your dame 

Her to respect and honour aye the same : 

No blame may be endur'd, no slanderous voice 

ShaU, murmuring, dare impeach your sovereign'* 



choice.' 



So spake the Marquis, and with grateful cry 



All loud proi^aim their vow'd fidelity. 
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< Thanks for the booniVwdl pleated he. hesn d^^ sty, 
Then joing in council for the nuptial day: 
On, through^ Saluces' region, cliff or vale. 
Flows universal joy, as spreads the tale. 

Not far away the castle's brow look'd o*er 
The scatter'd dwellings of some village poor;' 
Nigh to a forest, and, on days of chase. 
The Marquis oft was passing through the place: 
There, with his pheeres, Janicola abode. 
An old poor nuul, so bow'd beneath the load 
Of crippling years, that he.was fion to lie 
Aye on his bed, for mere infirmity. 
Yet oft within the mean unsi^tJy cot 
Heaven's blessing dwells, and soothes its owner's lot: 
His, wife, to kindred earth long since resign'd. 
Had left one darling duteous child behind; 
For mind most rare, thouj^ rare in earthly frame, 
Griselidis the lovely maiden's name. 
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Each mdni» wlien fint ili0 sun wu seen to poepf 
To pasture forth she led her father's sheep ; 
And, when the evening vapours clogg'd the air, 
Hous'd-in the scanty flock with micicle cartt : 
Then rais'd her helpless sire with fostering arnii 
Smoothed his hard bed, and made his pottsge warm. 

All service and all care a child can owe 
To a fond parent, St&l this maid would show ; 
With filial sweetness wajwatd pains assuagi^. 
And solace the decrepitude of age« 

Long had the Marquis heard what rumour Said 
Of the meet conduct of this village nnuldi 
And oft, in hunting, halted trhere she stood. 
And gak'd her beauties o'er in nmsefUl mood : 

< Should aught' (thus still his hituost thoughts would rise,) 
* Cause me my freedom change for marriage iieHf 

< That excellent young maid I yonder see^ 

« 

< Griselidis, the old man's child, is di«/ 
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Meanwhile the d^yt wi w«eb vere {MbI «id gone; 
The hour, in coumel fix'd to wed, came on :' 
The palace, throng'd to grace the nuptial ntea 
With high-dcMceodrt daniM, and gallant Inights, 
With burghers, and with folk of all degree, 
Seem'd one grand mart of choice feattn^* 
But wh6re |ho A»tur9 ^PU9e» how nam'd or known 
This chosen coq«ort of Salucea' throne, 
Much ask'd, unanswerM stilly by knight or dane. 
Slept undiTulg'd ; when fwth the bridegrDom came. 
On from his palace, gorgeous in arraj. 
As to receive the brido» he led the way ; 
In long-drawn files his issuing pomp aucoeeds. 
Dames, knights, and blaiKUiM anQi» and prancing steeds. 

Thus, sideways wmding from tiie public road. 
He' reached good oU Jaaicohi's abode. 
* Janicola !' quoth he^ ^ my thoughts f^eord 
< Thee aye a ftlthfid liegeman to thy lord. 
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< Now am I come to put ihy love to test, 

' And agk one proof surpassing all the rest« 

* 'Tis a dear boon, nor may I be denied ;— 

* Thy duteous child must be thy sovereign's bride/ 

Scarce might the wondering man his silence break. 
To so strange profer meet rqply to make : 
Then humbly thus :— < Liege lord ! be all fulfilled ! 

* My duly bids me will what thou hast will'd.' 

Griselidis the while, with glowing face. 
And eyes to earth that never chang*d their place, 
Stood all abash'd at such unwonted guest ; 
And Gautier thus the downcast maid addressed. 

* Griselidis !' quoth he, * to be my ma^te, 

* And share in wedlock's bands Saluces' state, 

* Thee would I win ; Janicola content, 

< From his dear child I hope a like consent. 

* Yet must I first requir e ca nst thou abide, 

* Nought from thy vow*d obedience tum'd aside^ 
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* Strange stern commandments, wayward, steepM in gall, 

< And meekly execute or sufer all ? 

< This must my consort do ; and this demand, 

< 'Tis fit thou answer ere I take thy hand** 

* My liege !' Griselidis rej^ed, * thy will 

< Thy handmaid waits, obedient to fulfil ; 

* Behold me mute, to death itself resigned, 

* If such doom risie within my sovereign's mind.' 

Thus while she spoke, the Marquis leads the maid 
Where rang'd without his wondering barons stay'd : 

* Lo, firiends !' he cries, < the dame my thoughts prefer! 

* Me if ye love and honour, honour her i' 
E'en as he ceas'd, the long extended train 
WheeFd round for proud Saluces' towers again : 
There seemly matrons, with officious speed, 
Dofl^ blushing as she stands, her lowly weed ; 
With nuptial robes her treitabling limbs invest. 
And straight Saluces' bride appears confessed. 
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Hait wondering at henelf &-^All ye who hear. 
Iff having seen the village maid i^ilerey 
Ye now beheld her proud Saloces' IpousOi 
With the rich circle glittering on her browif 
Ye sure with strange emotion must have gasM^ 
And, as the garb, the princely wearer prab'd* 
The self-same day behold the wedding rites. 
With all that land might boast of choice delights : 
Loud through the hall syipphonious warhlings sound, 
And shouts that fill the echoing welkin round } 
Their sovereign's joy his faithful subjects share. 
And greet, in crowds, the newly wedded pair. 
Still as the weeks sped on, and m^re they knew. 
Love for their princely mistress strengthen^ too : 
So a£hble she seem'd, to all so kind. 
With such a spotless majesty of mind. 
That those who erst remembered her, or not, 
HailM, with united voice, her altered lot. 
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A year was scarcely past ;-^and him she press'd 
Her first-bom infiiBt to a modier's breast : 
A little lovely maid, whose looks declare 
A new Griselidis in promise fair. 
To ^lad a father's heart, though not a prince's heir. 
Soy nourish'd widi her mother's milk awhile. 
Throve the sweet babe, and all things seem'd to smtje ; 
But, wean'd at length, the restless Oautier's mood. 
Though still each hour his growing fondness view'd. 
Cast thus his cons<»rt's excellence to wound. 
And urge meek duty to its utmost bound. 

« 

Her chamber entering, with dejected tone. 
And looks that spoke a bosom wo-begone, 

< Griselidis !' he said, < I trust the pride 

< And pageantry of court has never tried 

< So far thy mind, as that thy former lot 
* Of rustic poverty shouM be foi^t.'<^ 

VOL. III. D 



For me, my apoude, m thou pwchaace may 'at gueis 
By many a proof of coautaat tenderness. 
All memory of the days thou onoe hadst known. 
Was well nigh vanished quite away and gone. 
But His not so without ^— my barons mourn ; 
And chiefly since our fimiale child was bom. 
Loud murraurs rise ; and ill 'tis farook'd, diey say, 
The grandaughter of poor Janicola 
Should claim their vassal-vows, though at a distant day. 
< Me mainly it bdbovesi come weal come wo. 
To cause their loyal^ and friendship grow : 
Thoi]^h to my heart the sacrifice opme nigh. 
Still yield I must to strong necessity. 
Yet could I not proceed in my design, 
'Till I had thus fdrewam'd thee, contort mine ! 
And sought consent ^-4Myw then to proof arouse 
The patience pledg^ &e thou becam'st my spouse! ' 



GRIilKI#XDI8. 95 

< Dear sire !' (her look no sign of ladaew spoke 
While thus Griselidis meek silence broke ;) 

* Thou art my wedded lord ! — ^my child and I 
^ Are thine too by the ri^t of sovereignty. 

< Whatever thou ordftin, my loyal will 

< Shi^ prove its vow'd obedi^nee stedlast stilL' 

She ceas'd to speak : to admiration mov*d 
At the sweet answer of tiie wife he lov'd^ 
The Marquis Gautier straightway left the place 
With well*pretended sorrow in his face \ 
Straight at his call a trusty wight appeafSi 
Gray with the services of thirty yean : 
To him he shews the secret of his hearty 
With warnings, Htliest how to shape his part ; 
And to the Marchioness the menial goes. 
And thus begins thiFmessenger of woes. 

* Lady, and sovereign li^e ! widi pardon bear 

* The grievous mandate I must needs diaclare :•**' 

n2 
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* Briefly — ^my lord ordainsy without delay, 

* These arms should bear your infant child away.' 

Swift shot the thought, and seemM her spul to rend, 

* This man my infant's hapless days must end !' — 
Howbe, her fears she stifled in her breast, 

Her struggling sd>s, her rising tears suppressed : 
Then with a long fond look, that might not weep, 
Gaz'd on her cradled darling, fast in sleep, 
And o'er its brews the Christian's symbol made, 

m 

And gave one parting kiss, and Gautier's best obey'd. 

Back to his lord the trusty mental hies ; 
Glad wonder sparkles in Saluces' eyes : 
Then, as the helpless babe to weep began, 
Stretch'd on his arm ; it shook his inmost man : 
His wife's meek worth, his wailing infant's wo, 
Nigh made him swerve, and Airther proof forego. 
Yet, resolute of will, the menial old 
Anon he bids 1m secret course to hold 
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To proud Boulogna's tower-defended gate, 
'Where dwells his sister fair in sovereign state, 
Empeche's countess ; to whose care consigned 
Such nurture meet her infant niece should find 
As her own child, yet nothing known or said 
E^en to the princely consort of her bed. 

So fares the babe ; while, with her wedded lord 
As wont, the partner of his couch and board, 
Griselidis remains ; nor might he spy, 
Stamp'd on a thoughtful brow, or cheerless eye, 
One trace betokening grief, or secret blame ; 
Still meek Griselidis is found the same : 
Still the same love, the same obedience shown. 
And to her husband's heart conform*d her own. 

Thus peacefully four rolling years are pass'd ; 
And now a mother's pangs, increasing fast, 
Grace noble Gautier with a goodly boy. 
And fill the father and the realm with joy : 
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Seems the dark se^n of affliction o^er. 
While nurtur'd, aa its sister heretofore. 
The heir to sire alike and mother dear. 
Drew nigh the period of its second year ; 
Then Gautier once again his spouse addressed. 
And put the patience of her soul to test. 

O ! what a mortal strife of sorrow rose 
In this rare victim of unequalPd woes. 
As, musing on her long^Iost daughter's doom. 
Her aching heart foretdid her ill to come ! 
What mother liyes there i nay, what woman's mind. 
Not dead to every feeling of her kind. 
But, when the cruel sentence smote her ears. 
Had wept this sufferer's lot with bitter tears^? 
Hear I queens or cottagers l<^hear ! base and high ! 
And profit by the peerless wife's reply \ 

.< LovM lord !' she said, * ere from my home I came, 
* I vow'd a vow*-J[ here confirm the same,*^ 
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* Thy wordy wiah, thought, ofaeeqttioiis to hUM, 

* And own no guide bat noUe Oautier*8 wiU* 

* Ere yet my footsteps pass'd thy palace gate, 

' And my poor weed was diang'd for robes of state, 

* I stripped me of myself; and were it mine 

* Your inmost thoughts prophetick to drrine, 

^ My duty should f orenm your slow command :«— 

< Lo! if my death may please, lo, hare I standi 

< Far better brook I death, held now at nonj^t, 

* Than thy displeasure, lord, thongh but in diought*^ 

Such stedfastness may seem, to stranger eye. 
Mere fault of nature in her tenderest tie; 
But Gautier, who ha^ notic'd at her breast 
How either babe was borne, and how caress'd. 
Well knew that love alone sudi force impir'd. 
And more and more his matchless spouse admir'd* 

This second dreadful trial overcome. 
This darling's fieite hung round widi deadly gloom. 
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Meseems that Gautier should have spar'd to prove 
With further sorrow such unshaken love. 
Some hearts, howhe, there are, of canker'd mould. 
Whom shrewd suspicion governs uncontrolled ; 
Who, when they once begin, can never cease : 
Whose solace springs from marring others' peace* 
Such then might Gautier's be ; for though he found 
His wife's meek fondness more and more abound. 
His jealous spirit still new torments stored, 
And anguish for the woman he ador'd. 

Twelve years had now. a circling race fulfilPd 
Since to Boulogna went the female child ; 
The son was eight; and Gautier ween'd their age 
Less suited now to foreign pupillage : . 
To prove their mother then, he spreads report 
Of a strange lady journeying to his court, 
High-bom, and young withal, and debonair, 
In wedlock's bands Saluces' throne to shase* 
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Then, summoning his spouse, the wayward man, 
Girt with his chosen barons, thus began : 
' Grisdidis, twdve years I have enjoy'd 

* Thy wedded excellence, unchanged, undoy'd : 

' I pleasM my soul whh such transcendant worth, 
< And, finding virtue, disregarded birth. 

* Now have my vassals' daim :— with loud demand, 
^ Childless,' they cry, * the sceptre of the land, 

** Needs then must Gautier wed, nor rightful suit withstand.* 

* Rome's hdy pontiff yidds to the request, 

* And grants their Marquis choose where likes htm best. 

* Ere many days be pass'd, the nd>le bride 

* Comes, and our vows will then be ratified. 

* Thou, therefore, soon retire ! take back thy dower ! 
' And arm thee to endure the advancing hour !' . 

* My lord !'. Griselidis began to say, 

* Wdl wist I, sprung from poor' Janicola, 
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* Low, cottage^boni, to humble labour bred, 
^ I never could beseem Saluces' bed. 

* Heaven knows, since first within these walls I came, 
< By thee to honour raised, thy wedded dame^ 

* Though grateful evermore, how could I less ?-— 

* Still have I felt my own unworthiness ! 
* Nowy dear my lord, since thou hast will'd it so, 

* Hence, unlamenting what is left, I^go ! 
^ From these fair scenes awayward turn my sig^t, 

* Scenes, where I long havasojoum'd with del^it, 
^ And humbly, as befits me, forth I hie^ 
^ In the same cottage I was bom, to die : 
^ And, ere this fall, to him who gave me fat 
^ Smoothing his dreary passage to the earthy 
^ Once more a daughter's duty to fidfil, 
^ Left to a stranger long, i^nst my will ! 

' For what thou sajr'st of dower, thou know'st, my lord, 
^ When erst thou led'st me to thy couch and board 
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' My all was a chaste heart, true love for thee, 

* And reverence, clad in honest poTerty. 

* These robes that cover me to thee pertain : 

* Take them i and yield me my coarse weeds again : 

* This ring-«*here-«here ! no longer my concern I— 

* Poor from my father came I, poor return ; 

* Nought coveting hence with me but the name 

* Of Gautier's widow'd consort, void of blame !' 

Much was Saluces mov'd : it shook him so. 
He turned, to let his tears in secret flow. 
Meanwhile Griselidis her purpose sped ; 
Stripped off the sparkling gems that graced her head. 
Her sumptuous robes, her garniture of state; 
And sought in russet weed the palace gatcw 
Her, dames and knights and barons, passing forth. 
Attend, in weeping witness of her worth : 
She oiily, wept not ; mute, with look profound. 
Slow pacing home, and gazing on the ground. 
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Janicola, whom yearg, not pasg'd in vain, 
Had shown that nought below might firm remain. 
Nor rage, nor grief, nor wonder in his face, 
Clasp'd bis dear offisprmg with a sire's embrace, 
Then thank'd the nobles all with plain good-will. 
And wam*d them .to their prince be loyal still. 

« 

< Such strange disparagement can prosper nought ;' 
' Thus wisely from the first the old man thought ; 

* My daughter's charms must minish and decay, 
' And Gautier send her home some future day :* 
Yet one thing to the father's heart went near ; 

* The loss of delicates by use grown dear 

* Must needs press hard ; and ill the pamper'd mind 

* Brook years to pinching poverty consign'd.' 

And now, with brave array, and gorgeous train, 
Empeche's count and countess haste amain. 
Scarce one day's journey from Saluces'' land. 
And bring two lovely chOdren in their hand. 
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llien to complete her sum of triak rarey 
Gautier assay'd his peerless spouse ODce more: 
Child of Janicola!' he briefly cried. 
To-morrow brings my long expected bride : 
Thyself, meseeros, past odier women skilled 
To see my prinqely wishes well falfill'd : 
With her my sister and her count draw nigh, 
And a proud train of matchless chivalry : 
Thou, then, for all provide ; hall, bower, and feast ; ^ 
Yet chiefliest for thy sovereign's bridal guest.* 
Griselidis, in weed of homely gray. 
Meet orders issuing, hastes her to obey ; 
Decks with assiduous hand her rival's throne. 
And spreads the nuptial couch so late her own :• 
Then, with a modest, mute, unvarying grace. 
That thread-bare poverty could not debase. 
Respectfully she waits the bride to greet. 
And to the qpousal bower conducts her feet. 
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She wist not how it; were> but still abe turn'd. 
And inljy by a wondrous instinct^ yearn'd ; 
Gaz'd on the dainty maid, the ingenuous boy^ 
And &lt mspir'dy as with a mother's joy. 

Now were the countless guests assembled all ; 
Steam'd the choice banquet in the vaulted hall ; 
Chief of the feast sat Gautier, by his side 



Prime beauty, costliest art, declare the bride. 
How think'st thou then ? ' he cries with jocund voice. 
Dost thou, Griselidis, approve iny choice i ' 
Yes, truly, lord ! — a worthier or more fair 



Might not,' quoth; she, * be chosen any where : 
Heaven grant ye happiness ! my prayer shall rise 
Each day for this, in humble sacrifice. 
Yet, sire ! for pity's sake forbear to burst 
This heart with piercing anguidi hke the first ! 
Her tender years,, her nurture, daintier high. 



Might not abide the proof Wthe maid would die !' 
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Thus while she q^dce, tears, nothing could reHnun, 
flow'd down Saluces* moisten'd dieeks amain : 
' Dear, deai: Griselidifl!' alood he cried, 
* There lives not man <hi earth, mysdf beside, 
< Of power to think how stran^ly I have prov'd« 
« Thee, thee, most loyal wife, and ever lov'd !*— 
'Then, as his words found way his spouse he dieers, 
PressM to his bosom fast, with many tears ; 
And * Thou alone / he adds, * for ever join'd ! 

Peerless ! the paragon of womankind ! 

Thou! other none on earth so worthy me. 

Aye wast my wife, and still my wife shaU be! 

Thou, (so my subjects ween'd,) didst weoi my doom. 

Had sent thy babes to an untiaoely tomb; 

Lo here ! long nurtur'd by my sister's band. 

Thine eldest, and her princely brother stand ! 

Kneel, children twain ! and reverence, humbly bent, 

A mother, such as heaven hath rarely sent i' 
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Such strange excess of overwhelming.bliss. 
Too much at once for meek Griselidis, 
Bow'd to a speechless swoon her yielding frame. 
And voice, and thought, and life, a while overcame : 
Waking anon, with arms encircling wild. 
She shower*d a mother's joy on either child : 
Through the long train the infectious feeling flies. 
And glad tears glisten in a thousand eyes : 
The blithe hall rings with welcomes aye increas'd, 
And smiles with double joy the nuptial feast. 

Eftsoons good old Janicola is there. 
And in the general bliss is seen to share. 
His daughter's trials o'er, his troubles cease. 
And his days end in honourable peace. 

Full twenty years to wedded rights restored. 
Dwells the meek lady, with her loving lord ; 
In calm unvarying concord glide their hours ; 
Their children's babes adorn the grandsire's bowers : 
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And, when their glau has shed its latest gand. 
The. heir with wisdom rules the willing land. 



Wbt &ovmMsi of Vtt^* 
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Ubnce, guileful caitiflb sll ! — ill hap attend 
That wont of traitors, a perfidioua friend ! 
Loyal in guise, his serpent coil he winds 
Round the frank singleness of noble minds ; 
Sucka forth the hoarded secret of the breast, 
Then casta it to the rabble's scornful jest. 
Note well, (what grievous failures sadly prove ; ] 
Best suit discreet myBterious ways with love ! 
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Who heeds not| sure shall gather baleful fruit; 
In mid career broke short his frustrate suit ; 
Well sped, so all ejad here ; nor heavier woes 
Fdll, such as now these warning rhymes disclose. 

Fair beyond praise, of worth and lineage high. 
Niece to the Duke of fruitful Burgundy, 
In honour liv'd of Vergy's rich domain 
And lofty towers the Lady Castellain. 

As yet her jfiwrs were few, her heart unmov'd ; 
The beauteous Countess never yet had lov'd. 
' Sir Agolane, the brave, the mild, the gay, 
In silent passion long had pin'd away : 
On the bright dame, whene'er the hour allowed. 
Unseen, unnotic'd, by the circling crowd. 
Still would he gaze, still sigh with secret prayer ; 
Nor, hopeless though he seem'd, would yet despair. 
Such faith deserv'd its meed : the princely dame 
Selt pity kindling to A brighter flame : 
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Nor what she felt her guilekw hewt denkd ; 
She would^ but for her stAtey have been his bride : 
Here, here alas ! imperious rank withstood^ 
And barr'd diaparageoi^Qt with humbler blood. 

His suit, howe'er, with fostering smiles she bless'dt 
And the young knight became her secret guest; 
Bound by a tow, the sanction of his {ate, 
(Else tenderness should change to deadliest hatCi) 
Ne'er from that hour, let weal or woe ensue» 
To wray requited love» or vaunt the bliss he knew. 

In her wide castle's bound a chamber stood 
That open'd on a plenteous ordiavd's wood ; 
Oft aB his sovereign dame such grace decreed^ 
To these low shades (he lover wont to speed. 
Tiptoe, alone, at night's obscurest hour, 
There still would lurk the loyal paramour ; 
There still would roam, conceal'd within the grove, 
And wait the joyous messenger of love. 
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Whene'er the daine the conscious chamber sought, 

9 

In her fair hand a spaniel leash'd she brought. 
Then spied if all were sure, and-stipp'd the noose 
Straightways, iand let the*bounding courier loose : 
He forth with merry babblings, sfvings amahi, 
And, fondling, hails his well-known Agolane. 
On to the genial chamber glides the boy. 
And bathes, in full beatitude of joy ; 
Till from the east, forbidding longer stay. 
Peer the first glories of the mounting day. 

Thus liy'd the lovers twain ; the loyal youth 
And his heart's liege, in uncorrupted truth : 
Their bliss wasot its height ; could aught improve 
Such rare felicity .of cordial love, . 
Twas, sure, that (conscious to themselves alone,) 
The excluded world was nought, their joys were all their 
own. 
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Oft, ye may ween, the ^mrribur would resort 
To the brave pastimes of his sovei^eign's court : 
Bold Burgundy his liegeman oft bdield 
First in the glories of the justing field : 
His gallant bearing goofiest guerdon .won. 
For the Duke grew to love him as his son : 
Alas ! worse passion fir'd his consent's breast. 
Unlawful flame, ill wishes, uniepress'd ! 
She might nor coldly view such wondrous grace, 
Such comeliness of limb, such form of face. 
Nor vail her fires ; the knight had sure been mov'd. 
But that his heart lack'd room, he could not more have lov'd. 

One day, for that she saw all tokens vain 
To picture out her hopes, or sooth her pain. 
Drawn to a londy bower, the wanton's art 
Spoke strange surprise that none had mor'd his heart : 
Gay was his sovereign's court, with beauty fraught. 
Yet he seem'd firee, nor love nor leman sought* 
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Fear/ he replied, < hit feebler wishes duuB'4f 
Of YowSy of vain presunTptuous suit, disdaiii'd:' 
Base diffidence,' she cried, * unmeet alarms. 
Unworthy of his great renown in amis s 
High as his merits rose should rise his claims. 
To suit, to conquest, of the loftiest dames; 
Such dames were known, such dames she well could gueas. 
Might own so brave a siqipliant daim'd success.' 
So lur'd the ducal dame ; the warriour wise. 
With modest seeming wav'd her bold advice : 
111 might he mate (he tdd,) ignoble birth 
With bliss for kings and rulers of the earth : 
Such hope he held not ; should he proudly trust. 
Soon would his towering pride be borne to dust*' 
How (quoth the dame,) might modesty reply. 
Should we think meet to crown his chivalry i 
Should Agolane, my knight, new fiivours prove, 
And find long firienddiip softening into love i ' 
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* Li^^ la^ 1 (thni, his fpeech sobmiis combih'd 
Well with an air of frankness, he rejoin'd ;) 

< I wist not of sndi grace i that such is giTcn 

* Great thanks to you belong, and guiding hearen ! 

* Still may its sovereign aid my course direct, 

* Loyal, and firm, in honour unsuspect, 

* Such be my service ever ! void of blame ' 

* Towards my liege lord, and diee his ducal dame !* 

* Who wills thee? who?' the kindling dame replies, 

* False to thy lord ?— who talks of perjuries i '— 
She spoke, and turnM ; ungovernable ire. 

And bitter shame of unrestrained desire. 

Had changed her thouf^ts to vengeance, and to brood 

On deadliest deeds in baleful solitude* 

t 

Now shone the stars in heaven : with throbbing breast. 
Sad lay the Duchess down, disdaining rest : 
Her lord soon marked her struggling sorrows rise, 

_ r 

6roans half concealed, and interrupted sighs ; 
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And ^ Love! #hftt ails thee?' tenderly he cned : 

* For thee, sweet lord, I weep !' the dame replied ; 
< O'er thee I moum^ of faith, of trust, bereav'd !*- 

* Sad lot of greatness, still to be.deceiy'd! 

* To find least fruit where most we seek to bless, 

* And ¥n*ongs, grown monstrous through unthankfulaess. 

* Sir Ag(tlane-^(it needs not here be said > 

^ How thou hast shower'ddown bounties on his head,) 

* He, he, but yesterday, with guilty vows 

* Pour'd forth dishonour's suit before thy spouse ! 

* Now may the manrel cease : our dames, I wot, 

* Felt, with myself, that Agolaneiov'd not ; 

* No meaner charms, forsooth^ then might control 

* Such prime hypocrisy, and pride of soid.' 

So foul return. from him he loy*d the best. 
Sunk deep into the Duke's o^erburthen'd breast : 
With sleepless eyes, that sadly sought for light. 
On pass'd the lingering moments of the night; 



J 



.THS COnifTB^S OP VEROT. 61 

Day came, and up he rose ; nor brook'd delay, 
But gave his.bkter flood of paanon way : 
Charged cm his liegeman home his plot abhorr'd. 
Disloyal,: recreant, to his bounteous lord ; 
And Yow'd, unless, ere next day's son rode high. 
He breathM str^mge: air, self-borae from Burgundy, 
That land the guerdon of such crimes ^lould see. 
And a vile death be his, on gallow*tree. 

Such un^eserv'd reproadi, so stem a lot, 
Fix'd Agolane in silence to the spot : 
Chief, like a shaft of. ic^ his life-blood tlirough. 
Shot the dread thought*—* My. love ho.more I view!' 
At length, o'erpass'd^the numbing shock of pain. 
And innocence resuming strength again, . . 

« 

* Liege lord !' he .cried, : * for truth's sake call to mind 

* How long in spotless honour I have shin'd ! 

* Many a good year hath^ seen me, loyal, just ; 

* Who now lAaktains I have betrAy'd ray trust i 
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< Some secret foe that scatters canker'd guile, 

* And seeks to render virtuoiis knighthood vile.' 

< No foe ! ' the Duke returns ; * my princely spouse 

* Herself the accuser stands, and tdk thy traitor vows !' 

* Sire !' Agolane refdied, < it needs must be, 

* Since thus my royal mistress speaks of me, 

* Some things haye fallen amiss ; to fate I bow ! 

* Best, sure, befits your knight be speechless now : 

< Vain were the hope, sith so these chaises press, 

* That innocence like mine should find redress/ 

Esteem yet warm, but more the impressiTe mien. 
And calm sad tone of injur'd Agolane, 
Weighed heavy on the Duke's distracted mind ; 
Yet still one doubt remain'd, unsolved, behind; 

* Sure,' ihus his reasonings ran, * the stripling cold 

< Seems void of love, as well my spouse hath told: 

* No lady of the court his suit inspires: — 

* Love yet he must $ but 'tis with lawless fires.' 



THE OOUNTSSi OV VSftOT. . 6$ 

*■ .^ir Agolane l-^my soul is mov'd with rath !— 

* Nowy on thy knighthood's honour, speak the troth ! 

* TeU what I straight shall ask th^ 1 — dost consent ?'<^ 

* Yea r quoth the knight, (unweeting what were meant ; 
Who hopMy perchancei his faith might so be pTOv'd, 
And he scape exile from his best-beloved, ) 

* Speak on, my lord !' — * Sir knight !' the Duke returns^ 
• * With love, 'tis seen, young Agolane ne'er burns ; 

* So seems it to the court*;— -yet love thou dost ! 

* Tell who the dame, and to thyself be just. 

* Let thy liege sovereign's earnest prayer prevail ! 

* To thy tried friend entrust the mystick tale ! 

* So grow our hearts together ! — else, depart ! 

* Exile and matchless traitor as thou art 1 ' 

Now Agolane sigh'd sore, and on his brow 

■ 

Thick gat&ering gloom ^urtray'd the rashness of hh vow. 

* What ? ' should he teach the Duke how be had thriven, 

* And violate the oath to Verg^ given ? 
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* Yet banishment waits silence !— -nbught remains 

* Each'way^ but loss of all that life sustains. 

* Might he in exile view her, though by steals ? 

* Then banishment were bliss, his heart's heist healdi !«— ^ 

* Alas !. his wanderings she can never share, 

< And life becomes a load too great to bear ! ' 

So toss'd by desperate thoughts, that either way 
For mastery strove with huge tempestuous sway. 
Sir Agolane's firm manhood yields at last ; 
Tears trickle down his fading cheeks fall fast. 
Bold Burgundy was mov'd ; he vow'd a vow 
By all that suzerains to their liegemen owe, 
Never ! no, never i-^woitld his friend confide 
Tlie dear dread secret — aye should it abide 
Fast rooted in his heart !«^this crave he must, 
Bat as a precious proof of mutual trust. 

* O Agolane !' he cried, * what fears control ? 

* Why secret, with the partner of thy soul ? 
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* Is this unchanged affection's meet reward.'— 

* 'Tis past then, and thou seek'st the hatred of thy lord I' 

Affection's dear reproach, and precious pain. 
Smote home upon the breast of Agolane : 
He dares his love's mysterious course reveal. 
The secret of his life, and pledge of wo or weal ! 
The Duke scarce yields belief: from human eye 
The spot so seem'd of choicest privacy. 
There must his beauteous niece have dwelt secure. 
To mortal men unknown, and love's fallacious lure. 

For proof he spoke but truth, the knight agrees 
(Nor might he else bold Burgundy appease,) 
That at a destin'd spot, when twilight dun 
Told the last glimpses of the sinking sun, 
The twain should meet ; thence seek the orchard's shade ; 
So sight should prove what speech in vain assay'd. 

Now, as the knight's accustomed step drew nigh. 
Forth sprang the spaniel with exultant cry : 
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Then feign'd co&tmtment doar'd the suzeraia'i brow ; 
''Tistnn!' quotliliey 'Idobeliere theenow!•— 
* Farewell^ Sir Agolane !'*-«be spoke, and tum*d ; 
On hied the knight, his heaving bosom bum'd* 
Back straight, with printless tiead, the Duke beluad 
Close on his steps attends, resoly'd to find 
This strange adventurous secret's course unknown. 
Learn what the end, and credit sight alone. 

Straight through the chink the half-clos'd doorway gave. 
He spies how onward press'd the adventurer brave : 
Sees, wild with joy, fair Yergy's heightening charms^ 
Her Imight close pressed within hfer Uly antis; 
Hears broken words, that scarce their neaning told, 
'Mid intermingling kisses thousandfold:— 

* Sw^et friend! sole joy! and all I hold most dear! 

* O what a length of time siooe thou wast here! 

* And, thee fiur hflboe, how alow iho khteriag sun { 

* Scarce seems the laagittd strettn of life to run. 
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« But now, gone andiiess ; imremember^ pain !— 
* Now bliss returns, for thdu art found ttgtuin !' 
And, as she pAusM, against her ruing hreaBt, 
Blithe to meet his, hef loyal ntiite she pressM ; 
(Speechless, for time was yielded none, to tell 
How dearly he esteem'd her, lov*d how well :) 
Then led him to her bower :*— my verse, I win. 
To shadow out such loTe*s transcendant blist, 
Too weak and vile !-^the hasty night fied fast. 
And the first hour seem*d mingled with the last : 
Love's favourites may alone such raptures know, 
Love's favourites ! for not all he favours so. 

■ 

The Duke, meanwhile, within the orchard's gloom 
Stay'd through the night, in watch for scenes to COnMs ; 
And, at the tinkling of the matin bell, 
Saw the fond faithful lovers' last farewell. 
Convinced long past, still justice bade him stay 
To clear the ranklings of distrust away. 

f2 
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< O Agolayiei' he cried, < now, now I own 

* The injury, the wrong that I have done, 

< Yet, yet, forgive ! and let my future years atone !* 

Surpriz'd stood Agolane, to see so nigh^ 
Ween'd long since gone, illustrious Burgundy : 
Then yet again conjures, by all that binds. 
With tie most sacred, honourable minds, 
Down in his heart's recess to bury deep 
The strange dread secret in eternal sleep. 

< If, in the yasty uniyerse, one breast, 

* One eye, should hold or witness what thou seest^ 

V 

* One other brow suspicion's glance betray, 

* Grief sweeps my wretched rest (^ life away!' 

^ Nay, never name it more 1' the Duke rejoin'd, 

* I from this hour erase it from my mind.' 
Then, while to feats remote his speech he b^ids. 
Back haste unsfsen the re^united fHends. 
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The noontide meats were serv'd; there, most carest'd. 
Sat Agolane, the foremost of the feast ; 
On hun new oourtesies, profusely pour'd, 
MarkM the full friendship of his contrite lord. 
It wrung the indignant dutchess to the soul ; 
The banquet scom'd, and lifb-difiusing bowl. 
Up from the feastful board behold her gone, 
Stretch'd on her couch in agony alone. 
Her duke the unlook*d*for deed with wonder views. 
Then, weetless of the cause, her steps pursues. 

* And canst Aoa ask me then ? and ought not I, 

* So scomM,' ezdaim'd she, < of disdain to die ? ' 

* When he, first object of our common hate, 

* Sits by thy siie, the greatest 'mid the great? 

* When, held for nought my tale of traitor wo, 

^ Thou modc*st me, pcesent, hoaouring thus my foe ? ' 

* Cease, cease, my spouse!' cried Burgundy, * abstain 

* To vent base tales on spotless Agolane. 
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* I know right well what fits me to believe ; 

* Hifl heart, how wrought, on proof that ndveiT can de^ve : 

* Ask nought beyond :— cm this idone depend, 

* Nor thouy nor living wight, can wrest Mie from vty 

friend.' 
Ireful he spoke, of answer brooking nought^ 
And left the astonished dutdMSs nigh distftiugt|t« 

Who may her pangs describe ?<-^a fkvour'd HuTy 
Barr'd knowledge and rerenge !-^'tis full despair ! 
Still hopeful jealousy in whispers told, 

< Fast on thy consort's heart thy charms have hold ; 

* Choose nfght's unheedful hour; whh froaen prUe, 

* When thy fond lord would place him by thy Aijdf 

* Rise to retire.'-<-^^Tia done :**oShe shunt her lord, 
. As she for aye renoiinc'd his couch abhorred. 

He stays her; — * O dioii fiilse one i' sighs the dame, 

< Still are thy sweet diasembling wiles the 9ame ! 
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* Long has thy glosiDg tongue (batirf M> dewy 

* That if my thoughts told guile, I eo«ld not hear!) 

* Won me to think myaelf thy bosom friend :-~ 
^ Now, cnieUy arouz'd, my day-dteams end ! 

* Fabe Agolane, in lies too well rsfin'd, 

* Hath practised on thy plain ingenuous mind ; 
< Thy secret I ask not ; yet I, my lord, 

* Joy'd to unbosom aught that I had stor'd, 

* Most bless'd, fvhen thou bnew'st all, the master of my hoard ! f 

Here bursting sobs, as now restrained too litmg, 
Chok'd up the bitter sequel of her wrong : 

* Sweet love ! sole partner mine ! estranged from thee, 
(Then interpos'd afflicted Burgundy,) 

* I seek no longer life \ yet, yet, my spouse, 

* Bethink thee ! ought thy lord to break his vows i *-— 

* —Nay, break them not !' Ae dame returns again, 

* Yet gild more speciously thy pretext vain ! 
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* Oft secrete most moraentouSy thou, too kind, 

* To me» thy wedded partner, hast consigned, 

* When have I ever sirery'd, or shown a woman's mind^ 

* No ! no ! thou fear'st not this 1— 'tis o'er I 'tis o'er ! 
' Thy heart is alienate, thou lov'st no more !' 
Therewith again big singidte marr'd her breath. 
Tears streaming down her visage, pale as death. 

* Ay me ! I cannot view thee thus ! — ^now see 
(Cries her sad lord,) * what love I bear to thee: 

* Then give thou heed to tiiine !— «hould'st thou betray 

* The secret I reveal this dreadful day, 

* My vengeance will be mortal ! — ^thou wilt diei 

* 'Tis a dread covenant — dar'st thou aby ? ' 

* Ungrateful ! — ^yes, I dare ! — that worse I brook—- 
(Sharp cries the Dutchess with distemper'd look,) 

* That worse for death than grieving thee I quail, 

' Since thou canst think, I yield!— now tell thy tale.* 
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Straight Burgundy speaks aU; by love made blind. 
Lost for one hour the honour of his mind. 
Each sight, each circumstance, his lip^ pourtray'd. 
Twilight's thick gloom, the orchard's conscious shade. 
The spaniel, harbinger of love's bdiest. 
The knight, to Vergy's beauteous bosom press'd. 

Each word the Dutchess heard her lord reveal. 
Shot thrilling through her heart like pointed steel ; 
Yet firm dissimulation deftly hung 
With many a blandishnient, her faithless tongue ; 
Her soul the while breathes vengeance, and, imbrued 
Already in her rival's vital blood. 
O'er one tremendous thought broods day and night, 
Till hours seem years, seem ages, in its sight. 

Thus hours, and days, and lingering weeks are gone. 
Till the high feast of Pentecost comes on : 
Then Burgundy his plenar pomp displays. 
Magnificent, as wont, for many days: 
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Throng Ihither, bidden tbrough hi* dukedom^s bound) 
High feudatory lords and dames reBown^d ; 
Andy with the rest, obedient to ^e oatt,. 
Comes Vergy, to adom ber unde^s hail. 

Pale turn'd the guileful Dutchess at Ibe sight 
With a strange shivaring of midign deli^ ; 
Then with such love as malice well can feign, 
Greets, once and oft, the Lady-CastdHaip. 
But when, the banquet o'er, the dames wididfew. 
To prank them fw the dance with bravwy new^ 

* Dames !* she begins, * let each one*a heart be gay I 
*. Leap, like our twinkling feet, this festive day i 

^ For you, fair niece \ I fear me not $ in this 
< Trust we your gentle friend ia ttot remisSi' 

* Lady, mine aunt I* sweet Vergy meek replies, 

* I trow not, soothly, whom your words devise : 

* Friends have I none but what may well be known, 
^ Meet for mine uncle's honour and mioiO own.' 
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* So ween 1/ qooth the Dutchess, < dabaty niece! 

* Those who are practised in afiurs like thesoi 

* Who train their spanids with such wondrous skilly 

* Need never publish aogfat beyond thdr will/ 

The speechi for none its secret meaning guessed. 
Dropped from her lips, unheeded b j the rest : 
On to the haU with buojant miith they ran^ 
And the blithe froltck of the dance began. 

But, far far otherwise, in Vergy'a soul 
Shame, sorrow, ill«restfain'd^ tempestnous roll. 
At hand a sumptuous wardrobe'iB mute recess. 
Where seemM no ^e to witness her distress. 
She spied, and in she tom'd ; nor did she mark. 
For the lone taper scarce dii^UM the dark. 
One damsel of die heu^h^rfd se^tiied there ; 
But burst into a flood of fUU despair : 
Loose on a couch her. reckless limbs were dMrown* 
And thus broke forth her loud-lamenling moan* 
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* O !—Agofame is false l-^^-and I betrayed ! ' 
' My secret ui perfidious purdiase paid, 
(< Dear dreadful jueeet dreadfiilly reveal'd !) 



Won the proud -dameffofBiH^andy to yield* 
To me, then, feign'd fallacions love was given ; 
Yet I, how true ttiy love — tiiou know'st it, heaven I 
How? sweet 'Iffjr friend 1 Ohowoffigndrng? aught 
NoW| or before she lovM, has Vergy wrought 
To merit so stem doom ? our mystic vows 
Bewray'd, and I aba»don'd by my spouse ! 
If had the power who framed me, to mine eyes 
Spread forth the' boon of opening paradise, 
O how would I have sfaunn'd the teavenly gain, 
If to be bought with loss of Agolane ! 
Thy presence was my hi^pinees, my worth, ^ 
My prime sole joyance on this globe of earth ; 
And when I might not see thee, fancy wrought 
Dear visionary scenes of blissftd thought. 
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* Of mightiest love !*-vhen, seated by n j tidey 
' He cla^'d me in his anns, and call'd me bride^ 

* Called me, in tones time never sfaldl erase, < i 

* Dame of his soul, and mistress of his days, 
' So fascinating sweet, my fainting spright 

* Sbem'd as it would have fled for mere delight ; 

* Could I have then bdier'd me thus forlorn ? 

* Shunn'd, hated, object of his wrath and scorn ? 

* I ween'd through life his love uachang'd to see, 

* For such full sure I felt my own would be! 

* And when his last sad hour at length were come, 

* I too had gladly died^ and join'd him in the tomb I 

* Then lei us. now life's brittle ^ft resign, 

* Since Agolane now lives not longer, mine! 

* My spotless loyalty high heaven i«ill beedy 

* And pity wretch forlorn, untimely deed. 

* O may my spright endure none other pain 

* But sight of blesbings showered on Agola^ i ^ 
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* Ungrateful !^I forgive !-.-«dbiilb km%ailij attit ! 

* In thought bow I bare lor'H, I die content ! ' 

Here fades upon lier cheek the leaf df rote, 
And Vergy's brilliant ^ea for ever dose. 
Once only she assays (as 'twere to speak 
Her last last. love, ere yet her heart should breaks) 
Once only, calling up life's minish'd power, 
With outspread arms to dasp her absent paranourt 
Then on the couch sinks dawn ; her heaving bteast 
Breathes its last sigh, and all her pains are ceas'd. 

Poor Agoiane, the while, the dames among 
Leads the gay mazes of the dance along i 
Yet seems him that the minutes slowly move, 
And still with wandering eyes he seeks his love: 
At length alarm succeeds to first surprize, 
And to the Duke with troubled.oheer he hies : 
Bold Burgundy spake nought, but led the way 
Where, as in sle6p, extended Vergy Ujr i 
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O! what a spectacle fiir love to scan! 
( Aa to the spot with tremblbg speed he ran,) 
Pale loosenM members, nostrib Toid of breath, 
And lips now freezing at the touch of death. 
-i-< How ! how !' he cries ; — ^but, ere he ceas'd, aroae 
The unnoticed wttnees of his lady's woes ; 
Simply the maid unfolds whatever had pass'd ; 
How Vergy wailed, and how she breathed her last 
Now all is seen too plain : — * O, best !' he cries, 
^ O, first in loyal love's eternal ties ! 

* So thou affection's excellence hast shown ! 
^ So I repaid !— so thou endur'd alone ! 

* Yet am I not quite vile ; one honest deed, 

< Of just though late avengement, shall succeed/ * 
He spoke, and, reaching from the wall, assay'd 
And from its costly scabbard pluckM a Made, 
I^eap'd on its thrilling pomt with dauntless breast. 
And at his lady's ftet smA down to retft. 
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With, terror in her speed, and hazard eyes, ' 
Straight to the hall the menial damsel flies, 
Seeks out bold Burgundy with panting breath, 
And to his ear unfolds, the double death* . 

Awhile, when first the femrful sight he view'd, 
A motionless, mute, senseless pause ensued ; 
Then fury found its issue ; grimly gor'd. 
Forth from his liegeman's breast he snatch'd the sword. 
Shook the keen steel, with steaming life-blood red. 
On to his consort hied, and briefly said : 

* Dame ! late with thee I dreadful compact made ! 
^ Death, were uxorious Burgundy betray'd : 

* Now mark how steadfastly I keep my word !'— 
He spoke, and to her heart he struck the sword. 

She at his feet sank down ; fears seize on all. 
And shrieks re-echoing fill the vaulted hall. 
The dance broke off, the guests assembled round. 
Sad Burgundy recounts, with sobs profound. 
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With tears, that, as they streakM hi» visage pale. 
Wrung precious drops from all who heard the tale ; 
The secret love ; the lamentable bane ; 
And Vergy's broken heart ; and elelf-slain Agolane : 
And, while he spake, on one funereal bier 
Mute pages bore, wil^'sorrow-stricken cheer. 
Up the long pavement, side by side, supine 
The pair, whom death itself might not disjoin. 

Next sun beheld them to one common grave 
Pass, with such pomp as sovereigns wont to have : 
And soon, by craftsmen skillM in choice device. 
Was rear'd a monument of mickle price. 
Beneath whose sculptured stone their corses lie: 
Thus well ordained dejected Burgundy. 

This duty satisfied, in contrite thought 
Bent to atone the evils he had wrought, 
Straightway he takes the cross, seeks ocean's strand. 
Sets forth in pilgrimage to Holy-Land, 
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And there, b(nr'4 down bfBeiith rvpentwt t^Mie. 
- Among tiw TempUr-lcnighta enrolb hi» nwiiQ. 
Still, with a chiding voice tbftt never pwi'df . 
Oung Tomnd his mind tb« tniiery hf btMl cnni'd ; 
His port told grief t09 W'ghty to beguile i 
Nor, tfaencefortfi, wu he ever aeen to imile. 
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My worthy Sirs, no longer may I rest 
To hold as hidden treasure in mj breaat, 
A strange adventure, in its tJme I trow 
Known fsr and wide, howe'er forgotten now. 
M7 toilsome zeal the dormant record brings, 
A l^end suited to the feasts of kings ; 
And true — but this I trust I need not say ; 
Known am I to all here this many a day ; 
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And twenty marks of silver may not buy 
Your faithful minstrel to devue a lie. 

In Paris, erst, for strength and splendour fkm'd. 
The royal Louis plenar court proclaimed : 
From all parts met the congregating host, 
(For 'twas the solemn feast of Pentecost,) 
Some to contribute gladness, some to share ; 
Join feastful revelry, or sportive war. 

Far o'er the rest in might, of rival fame. 
Two princes with their numerous menials came : 
The one bight Carnival, whose wide command 
Proud dukes and monarchs own'd through every land 
Lov'd was he much by all, in friends much bless'd, 
And sure to win renown among the best. 
To him all opposite, of fishy scent. 
The poor man's foe, advanced the felon Lent: 
Ruler of pools, and streams, and lakes, and wtBB ; 
And idoliz'd by monks of aQ degrees : 
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StiU, at their noontide ni^^ or ereiEiiiig boat^» 
O'er these in spacious abbeys sovt^reign loi^d. 

This lasty though little pris'4» though few af^ known. 
Like those of Beauvaisis Or of Olonue, 
So humoursotne in diet as to wish 
To change a fatted btiUock for a fish ; 
Yet, since to court he came with brave displiqr 
Of salmon in his train, and thoniy ray. 
Found honourable welcome; placed on high 
With the prime guests tit this festivity. 
Disastrous preference l-^'how henc6 ensued 
Prodigious conflict, and far-«ounding feud. 
Shall soon be told : how Camiral's quick sense 
in brook'd his'riral's strange |)re-eminence ; 
Incens'd, his ireAll SouPs ungoVerti'd heflt 
Blaz'd forth amain in cohtumeliouiit threat; 
It reached his proud atttilgonist; aiid ptie 
With deadliest wradi at such hijuHoO^ tale, 
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He, to his foe advancingy bade prepare \ 
For war, for terrible and bloody war, 
Meet for such argument, no end to know 
But in the full perdition of the foe. 

From Paris, straight, inspired with like intent. 
Each to his realm the hostile chieftains went ! 
No toil they spare, impatient of delay 
In preparation vast of arm'd array. 
Swift as a shaft the silvery herring glides 
To rouse the vassal myriads of the tides ; 
And, as the traversed deep was heard to ring, 
With the foul insult to their suzerain king. 
All, from the matchless whale's unwieldy form 
To the brisk fry that in the shallows swarm, 
Fir'd at the summons, join, a vengeful host, 
And quit the unpeopled waters for the coast* 

Not less the world terrene, wood, hill, and plain, 
Where Carnival extends his ample reign. 
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Sounds with the merlin's cry ;- and straight from far 
The feudatories screaming throng to war. 
Pale watchet herons in solemn flight arise, 
Bittemsy and cranes, and mantling sweep the skies : 
Each inlet to the sea, each creek, is barr'd 
By clamorous ducks with sleepless watch and wani ; 
By stately swans, with necks erect and tall, 
A long-extended line of snowy wall, 

A boom athwart the wave : in serried ranks 
Sheep, swine, ^nd hareis, and rabbits, line the banks. 

Above, all birds of heath and champaign bare . 

With hurtling pinions flap the loaded air ; 

Plovers of various kind, and russet dyes. 

By ponderous bustards led of giant size. 

The rear-guard tame yillatick fowl compose, 

Fat geese, fat capons, in well-order'd rows ; 

The peacock, of his sparkling, plumage proud, 

And dove, with warlike virtues least endowed. 
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Of craven courage, yet in namberB bold| 
Their course, with shouts discordant, on they hold ; 
Rend the light air, wiUi loud incessant cry. 
And chant presaging lays of victory. 

Arm'd cap-a-pie, on signal vengeance bent. 
On a stout mullet rides imperious Lent s 
His shield a cheese, a trenchant sole his blade, 
His prick-spurs of well temper'd fishbone made : 
A ray^s stiff hide his cuirass*d corse adorns, 
With tubercles all rough, and horrent thorns t 
And, hard at hand, beneath the general's eye, 
PiPd stores are seen, and strange arttDery ; 
Dried fruits, milk, butter, cheeses many a row ; 
With peas and chesnats to annoy the foe. 

OppdsM, upon a a tag of branching beams, 
Stout Carnival's high crest incesssodt gleams $ 
A wild-boar's head widi grmning iuaks, ettchas'd 
In a firm crust of wdl Coiot>aot0d paste. 
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Serves for the warriour's helm ; a peacock proud^ 
Perch'd on its summit^ towers above the crowd s 
With ruling curb he seems his beast to hold ; 
His heel a bird's beak arms for spurs of gold. 

Now meet the monarchs twain : now on they go^ 
Each with resistless swoop upon his foe : 
But thronging bands soon start from rither side. 
Close the mid space, the bickering chiefs divide ; 
These struggling, both are borne asunder far. 
And the main battles join in deadly war. 

Firstjt in the dubious coil, the capons boast 
Their floundering foes driven backward from the coast. 
IQ could the whitings pale, of feeble might. 
Endure such horny beaks in equal fight: 
Roll'd o'er and o'er, their shattered squadrons flee. 
And hide their dastard doings in the sea. 

To stay such rout, or e'er it spread more wide, 
Lo, proudly buoyant, Arough ihe surging tide 
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The many-colourM mackerel cleaves his way, 
Andy arm'd with jagged spines, the puissant ray. 
Th^n straight^ at signal heard, a hideous hail 
Showers on the foe, and makes the stoutest quail ; 
Their twanging bows the finny archers bend. 
Dried figs, nuts, apples, through mid-air descepd ; 
On rush broad turbots, breams with scales of gold. 
And keen-tooth'd congers in huge volumes rqlPd ; 
On wind the sinuous eels, a wily band. 
And foil at will the chieftains of the land ; 
Their bony legs in living fetters bound, 
Down fall the doughtiest warripurs to the ground. 
Each deed to sing, to note each worthy's praise. 
Would ask the toil of seven successive days ; 
Yet shall my strain record, how, prime in arms, 
Vast thirst of fame a youthful salmon warms ; 
He, in his valour peerless and alone. 
Dire feats achieves, and prodigies unknown ; 
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Around faim pours destructtou like a flood. 
And deluges the dusky earth with blood. 

And nowy Tictorious, the aquatick host 
Drove back their foes, and well-nigh won the coast ; 
When, quackmg loud for aid, the' mallards' cry 
Two gray herons heard, and up they soar'd on high : 
Four merlins joined them as in air they wheePd, 
And down all pounce like lightning on the field. 
Bold bitterns in their rear^ with many a crane, 
Spread carnage wide, and glut their maws with slain : 
While, by the uncouth peril rous'd at length. 
The sluggish ox puts forth his giant strength ; 
Unwieldy on he conies,^ his trampling tread 
Bears down whole filcfi, and crushes all the dead : 
Unwonted tremblings seize the aquatick lind. 
And the faint host recoils beneath the brine. 

Their wary king, who read that day's defeat 
Irrevocable, timely sounds retreat : 
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And now heaven's beam wmb gone : mdigoant Le&t 

Toils through the night, on death or oooquesl bent; - 

Joins threats with praises, promises with pn^nsr. 

And wins his wavering sqiiadnms back to war. 

Not less stout Caniival his bands survey'd^ 

And told sure conquest o'er ^ foe di^may'd ; 

When, fraught with strange event, day burst the gloom. 

And stamped the rival kings' perpetnisl doom. 

Lo ! where, with many ^ brave one, boon and gay 

Great Christmas lordly guides hui proud array I 

Loud shouts, syinphonious song, his course attend; 

To Carnival he hioB, a welcome fi:iend« 

Through Lent's pale ho«t the thrilfing clamour soUs^ 

And aggravated dread i^als their soub : 

But when returning s^m at loigth reveal'd 

The new confederate in the unequal fidUf 

Unnerv'd, froze up with terror, reckless aH 

Of their liege sovereign, straight their weapons £U1 ; ^ 
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* Peace i'-^-ringa around, the doubling peak iocraaae. 
And the vast world of waters echoes * Peace!* 

Urg'd by his people's ciy, reluctant Lent 
Straight to the foe a suppliant envoy sent : 
On to their chiefs the guards bis legate bring. 
To take stern sentence firom their haughty king ; 

* Eternal banishmeat ! thence never more 

' With aspect lean to sully Christian shore.' 

Such doom severe the barons grieve to see ; 
Then, with their monarch, change that first decree. 
And grant these terms of peace : — * By full consent 

* All Christendom this homage cedes to Lent :— - 
< Full forty days, when spring-times reappear, 

* And two in seven throughout the changeful year : 

* Yet this not absolute ; those times of fast 

* All Christian folk shall gri^e their plain repast, 
^ ( As through the general year,) piscivorous still, 

* With milk, with crudled cheese; and feed their fill.' 
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Such was the wondroiu strife, and sudi the fruit ; 
And Lent to CamiTal did rassal suit. 
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THE ROAD TO PARADISE. 

Ab l&te ID ilumber li^t my limbs were laid, 

'While ftntaay held anpire o'er my mind. 

It Bcem'd, io pilgrim's russet weed array'd. 

Forth from my home I far'd ; my steps indtn'd 

Those blisHful realms of Paradise to find 

Whose path is strut, and rude with briar and stone : 

Lusty I felt, and young, and left behmd 

Of feebler wights returning, many a one. 

Whose hearts for toil did fail ; so I remain'd alone. 
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# 

Oft to the lefty with flowerets gaily dight, 

A grassy footway turnM, and smooth to tread ; 

And thither, cozen'd by such temptmg sights 

My fellow-pilgrims all were wandered ; 

Albe the end was full of dole and dread, 

A bottomless abyss, the dire abode 

Of damned ghosts, and mansion of the dead. 

There them I saw on turf with daisies strow'd; 

But I right onward hied the narrow toilsome road. 

III. 
Thus I arriy'd where stood a city fair. 

Yet simple sad it seem'd, and desolate : 

Celestial Piety resided there; 

And forth she came to meet me at the gate : 

Kindly she ofier'd to become my mate. 

And be my sure conductress on the way, 

For yet (she told|) my toil might nought abate ; 
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And many deadly foes aroimd there lay 

My weary feet to snare, and heedless eyes betray. 

XV. 

So on I pass'd the rugged road along, 
Accompanied by her, my heayenly guide, 
Till suddenly my gaze, with wonder strong, 
Was fix'd upon the gorgeous house of Pride: 
On a high mound, extaiding &r and wide 
Its glittering frmit magnificently wrou^t 
Rose eminent, as though it heaven defied ; 
But all behind, surpassing human thought, 
In wasteful ruin lay, and crumbling into nought. 

V. 

Himself, the o^ner of thii lordly pile. 
Would sundry garbs assume, as lik*d him best; 
In guise a bishop now, anOtherwhile 
A sleek archdeacon, or some meaner priest ; 
Provost anon, or bailiff little Uess'd: 
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And all mankind he did alike difdain, 

Nor, humbled oft^ he e'er the more surceas'd ; 

While, all around, the courtiers of his train 

Stood, deck'd with costly crowns, and silk of scarlet grain. 

VI. 

Not far beyond I saw where Choler stood. 

With sparkling eyes, and visage fiery red, 

Gnashing his teeth amain, as he were wood. 

And wreaking on himself his purpose dread : 

Whether, as seem'd, his fated pr^ were fled. 

Or that for ever thus himself he bore; 

But still he stamped, and rag'd, and smote his head. 

And from his scalp his matted, locks he tore. 

Till all his talons foul were stain'd with spirting gore. 

VII. 

Far in the winding of a sickly vale, 
t spied where, in the centre of her hall^ 



I- 
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Sat Avarice, with visage marrM and pale. 

Upon a cofer, crouching like a thrall : 

With double-bolting lock was fastened all 

Her dank abode, nor entrance might you see 

Save one small postern in the flinty wall ; 

And in her clutch she grip'd its massy key. 

Her house was rooTd throughout with wondrous masonry— 

VIII. 

For all of magnet, or of like rare stone. 

Yet steel attracting iiought, but only gold. 

Its beams were wrought, and girders everichone ; 

And there her captive vassals she controlPd 

In prisons vast of ever-during cold : 

On piled ingots sat the meagre crew ; 

The heap still crumbling from beneath them rolPd ; 

These grasp, and strive, and micUe toil renew, 

^et evermore the winged metal upward flew. 
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IX. 

In the deep bottom of the furthest ddl. 
Envy abode, encompasi'd all with brakes ; 
Andy as mine author Ovid limneth well, 
Suck'd up the venom of her deadly snakes { 
Nor ever she her privy den forsakes, 
Save to espy how all her neighbours speed: 
Weep they and groan ? for very joy she quakes ; 
But laugh they, sing they, hands and hearts agreed f 
Home hies she, wpbegone ; her spright is sad indeed* 



From her not far apart his sojourn made, 
Stretch'd on his bed of down, unsi^tly SloA, 
All in a canon's vestments misarrajr'd ; 
And at the warning chime of matins wroth, 
Loudly he rail'd at bell and bellman both ; 
Ne nathemore would rise, ne de^ to look 
Up from his couch ; for he was passing loath 



Ttn ROAD TO PARADUB. 105 

Thence to be rousM ; but if for call of cook 

He to the banquet hied, and off his slumber shodc. 

XI. 

And hard beside lay brutish Gluttony, 
That wallowing toss'd and sought for ease amain ; 
He look'd as one that was about to die. 
All swoln and bloated with exceeding pain 
Of yesternight's debauch, now rued in vain; 
Yet still his thoughts were on his tavern feast. 
Thither the wretched thrall would wend agam, 
And cram his maw like to a senseless beast ; 
Begirt he was with many a monk and many a priest. 

XII. 

Now, right against my yiew, some way before, 
A lordly manor-house, as seem'd, arose ; 
A churlish porter stood to guard the door ; 
And empty-handed guests he rudely throws 
Back from the wicket, still admitting those 
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Who bring the wonted tribute for hb queen : 

$ 

So in they fare, yet much their gesture 8how9 

Shame, as the gallants fain would not be seen ; 
Full soon to vanish quite in dusky shades obscene ! 

XIII. 

Them greets the dame with ^bodly-seeming guise. 

But 'tis to spoil them of their brayery gay : 

Come they as knights \ she makes their coursers prize 

Back the dismounted caitifEs slink away, 

Sore shent, and chaTd to be that harlot's prey : 

Full seldom won a second course to try : 

Or, if by sugar'd base desires jistray 

Once drawn again, they know repentance nigh ! 

Such, Wantonness her court doth keep continually. 

XIV. 

r 

Thus, pass'd the purlieus of intemperimce. 
The storehouses and sties of vice and shame, 
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On, where the Virtues dwell, I atraight advance, 

"niroi^h heavenly guidance 8ar*d from blot of blame. 

O ! what I look'd on, thither a< I came ! — 

The house of Candour, desert grown, and bare; 

F^t Liberality's dissolving frame; — 

Till, for my shrift as I at last prepare, 

Lo, pliun in ken the road to Paradise is there ! 
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NOTES 

i 

TO 

HUEXINE AND EGLANTINE. 

This tale has been compSed by M. Le Grand from 
three distinct fabliaux, in each of which the subject is 
the same, yiz. a di£Perence between two ladies ena- 
mouredi the one of a knight, the other of an eccle- 
siasticky who dispute about the comparative merits of 
their admirers, and finally repair to the court, of hoe 
for a decision. M. Le Grand has principally followed 
the first, (Hu61ine and Eglantine,) as far as his MSS. 
(which was imperfect) would cany him, and has in- 
terwoven such little ornaments as could easily be assi- 
milated from the two other fabliaux. 

Page 3, Line 5. * To carles/toJaitourSf to unfoiUen 
* clear 

* Lcne^g mystk lore^ doth much that lore profane* 
The words carle, chorle, or churl, and villain, were 
among our ancestors the usual appellations for coun^ 
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trymen. Faitour {JaUeor, old F. perfaaps from the 
"Laiukf Jatiscor) seems to have been synonymous with 
the modern French word porte-Jhix; but all these 
terms were commonly used in a l>ad sense, and to de- 
note a compound of ignorance and idleness. Hie ser& 
of those days were the only labourers, and probably 
not very industrious ; and their employers were cer- 
tainly not very liberal. 

Page 5, Line 7. * As a fair tree^ hy aU mth joy 
< beheld^* &c. 
This el^^nt comparison, differing widely from the ge- 
neral style and character of the fabliaux, is perhaps 
taken from the well-known and beautiful simile in Car 
tullus : ^ Ut flos in septis, &c. &c. Sic virgo dmn in- 
tacta manet,' &c. 

Va^ 6, Line 16. ^ Save ixiih a reoerptd derifjbr 

* ducipUne renoum*dJ 

The word ckrk is usually employed by our old authors 
to signify a man of learning ; in this place, however, 
it means an ecclesiutidu 

Page 7, Line 16. * And le(fces his wUering band' 

* roll in the noound* 

Lances were frequently adorned, near the point, with 
a little flag or streamer : this waa called a bandroB 
{banderoUe)f or pencel (pennoncel)* 



Page 8, Line IS * parted ghott.* 

See Siiakqpeate's Henxy Vltl^^ 

';Oft hsre.I seen a timely-perted ^uwt, . 
. * Of asbjT semblance^ meagre, pale, and bloodleaa.* ■ 

Page9y Line 6 * Oudiaus chi^er^s pale.* 

See MOton's 11 Fenaeroso, L 154 — 
. * But let my due feet never fiul. 
f To walk the ttudioua doister'a pale.' 

Page 11^ Line IQ, * A hundred Hores gterling at 
*thekaa: 
The woid sterting had thisee different meaninga among 
the early French writers Aa applied to weighty it 
aignified the smalleat diTiaion of the ^sirnce t aa a pieee 
of .mpney, it expitaaed the did £ngliah penny* (of 
which 160 were coined from a mark of aihrer,) and 
was eqiud in efficacy to about 15 pence cxf thepreient 
day: and hwtly, it exprcMed the standard fineness of 
the metals used in coinage* 

Page .12, Line 16. * Sweet Jince of many a lUgi 
. ^ iwin*d mA rote** 
The manuscript of Hotline and Eglantine is here de* 
fective, . the rest of the tale being torn away. M. Le 
Grand haa supplied the deficiency from, the fiiUiau of 
Flmpenoe and Blanchefleur.; ai|d the ^ransUtor, to 
avoid quenching any interest that his readers may 
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bave b^^ to. 6^1 for the heroin^ .of 'flie^ftoqr» by 
the introduction of stnogirs in: tbeirorooifiy' hei re- 
presented Hd^line and ^kmtine as asswrnag the 
n^nes of Florenoe and BtiindiaHaur» ast their anrital 

at the mansion of love 

Page 15» Line 6. » . • . • *ihe eoufPsoMtd? 
The reader is presented, in this fibliau, with two verj 
curious Ldstitutions of ihe nuddle ages ; the sitting^ef 
die courts qflaoe^ and Ae practice of joJUeipt tombats* 
The courts of love have already been'ciusorily noticed 
iv^ thepre&oe. Acenrding to the 'A^istoteliui pfailo* 
8bp|ly» aaitotas then understood, aU p«rtacular truths 
were, nerpwBiriiy )oontained in, iand deduciblo firaflfi, 
soi)iQ general axipnis ; and consequently, jflieprogieis 
of cv^iy scieBce was sapposed'to Si^end on thelaid^ 
titly afid aocuraoy with w&icb 4>ese axioba. wan 
lifted, iand tlieire<NBUM9qiienoe8 iii^^ ^Aasci^ 

4m opinion necessarily led tQi.eattess disputes, it. be» 
qjiino reguisitei, on important 'subjects, tha^ n^eiedri* 
dence and conviction were unattainable, th^ contro- 
versy should be aetiled by authority. Therefore, as 
{he p^sien of love WiM employed as a principal Aigiiie 
in education, and oonsider^d as the great aoucoe of 
heroism, it was tfaougfatineoessary that courts should 
he erected for the purpose of taldng Oi%iiiaaiiQe H^iOr 
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diferences and disagreements bc^tween lovers, with fUl 
power to sinxinMHi tbe 'C^pritsaad their evidences^ 
and to pass definitive sentence in all cases of gallantry. 
Hie decrees of these courts were regularly reported^ 
and these reports had their commentators, who en« 
deavoured to point out thek confomiity to the prin- 
qples of the Roman law, or to the dedsion^ of the 
fathers of the church, and who illustrated them by 
quotations from the Greek and Latin poets« The fa- 
mous thesis of the Cardinal de Richelieu on the sub* 
ject of love, is a curious monument of tiie importance 
which, even in his time, was attached to such discus- 
aions. AlphonsoKing of Anragon, and Richard Coeur* 
de-Lion, occasionally condescended to preside in these 
extraordinary tribunals ; and the fiunous Frederic Btt^ 
barossa instituted in his dominions, a court of love, ia 
imitation of those in France. It is reported; diat ^ 
lAen the Counts ef 'VintiniOle and Tende paid a iHUf 
to Pope Innocent VL sit Avigtion, that pontiff invkedr 
ihem to assist at the pleadings in a court of love 
winch was then held with unusual magnificence. Bnt 
the most famous and solemn tribunal of this kind wae 
erected under the auspices of the beautiful and profll* 
gate Isabella of Bavaria, the queein of Charles VI. of 
France. This establishment had its presidents, cemi* 

i2 
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sdtofSi masters of requMs, auditors, te. and these, 
employments were held bjr princes of the blood, by 
the greatest barons in the kingdom, by grave ma^- 
strates, and even by the most respectable dignitaries 
of the church. 

Page 15, Line 14. * The,fvyal^iorenf Stc** 
The French name fiir the wren is rmidei, or p^> 

Page 16, Lme 7. * Fierce on the ground he hurPd, 
* hi$ gauntiet donm* 
In this diallenge of the nig^tmgale, and the singular 
duel which follows, we have an exact rqpresentation 
of a judicial combat. Such combats, perhaps, would 
not now be considered as the happiest contrivance fcnr^ 
the investigation of truth, but they are a natural con-'^ 
sequence of the opinions which prevailed in the mid- 
dle ages. The various ordeolSf by fire, water, Ac. 
were instituted, on the su^osition, that God beiqg- 
personally interested in the triumph of innocence and; 
virtue, could not fiul of interfering in their favour* 
when they were unjustly aspersed; and hence the »o«. 
biltty, who respected no virtue so much as valour,^ 
were naturally led to infer, that Providence could not, 
fiul. to Uess the arms of the braved, and consequently. 
moSit virtuous, champion* 
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The formB of trial being completed, if it appeared 
^4hat the resources of human sagacity were unequal to 
the discovery of the trudi, the two combatants, with 
crueifixes in their liands, were led into the lists by 
^»onsors appointed for the ocoosion, being dressed in 
tunics of leather, or linen, and armed according ti> 
-ihehr condition ;' that is to say, if persons of low ran¥, 
with a stick and ft shidd ; and if knights, with all th^ 
usual armour and weaj^ons. They then mount^sd a 
scaffold, on which were seated the judges and the faiaiv 
«hall* There, an edesiastick having previously ex- 
plained to them the dreadfiil conse4uences of peijury, 
they were ordered to knieel, and to swe&t three deve* 
ral times on*the holy Evangelists, tiie one, that the 
accused was really guilty of the crime imputed to 
him ; the other, that his accuser was a '^Jahe and iUi" 

* Imfol traUor^ and that he lied in hit throat.* They also 
swore that they were not provided with any amulet ofr 
charm which co^ give them an unfair advantage. 
They then- descended *from die scaffold; themahAall 
direw down his glove; the herald cried, ^ Do your 

r 

* itoy,' and the combat b^an. - 

Hie unsuccessful champion bdng considered ait cri« 
mioaltf he was instantly delivered over to the execu- 
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Ametf and ba^ged; imleBs the king dioi^hl fit io re- 
nit this senteoce, in which ose he was stripped of Ub 
lurmour piece by piece, was led badcwards out of the 
lists, and thou outlawed, and dedared infamoos. A 
.diampion who fell in the combat, was stripped naked, 
and his body either hanged on a gibbet, or treated 
with every sort of indignity. Every part of his sor* 
mour was broken in pieces, and even his horse was 
/Condemned to a strAoige sort of degradation, having 
his tail cot off, and thrown on a dunghBl. 

During the combat, the spectators were prohibitdd, 
und^ the severest penalties, from making any noite, 
jQr using any gesture, that DU|^t encourage or dismay 
either of the coinbatants. Persons incapable of sup- 
porting their oim oailse by force of arms, as women, 
sAiors, infirm. persons, or ecdesiastidcs^^ were per- 
mitted to have champions, whoie'zeal in die cause 
they undertook to defend, was efectually secured, by 
subjecting them, tf unsuccessful, to the same punish- 
mM» which wfere incurred by the principals* 

It occasionally happened, that dii^utes wbich were 
totally unconnected with the decision of any 6riminil 
or civil process, were decided by judicial combats, 
merely because they appeared so embarrassing, as to 
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be inoipable oi aoj: otber determinalfanu * Thus, in 
the empire^ dw; un^cttook to deeide a 'frdit «|iiestion 
of jurisprudence ; and^ in SpaiQ, the rei^ctiJ^e merits 
of the Roman ^nd Mpssurabic Htnrgies, te. Those 
who wish fior more infonnation on this subject, will 
find it in Montesquieu^s * Spirit of Laws.* 
Page 17» Lme 2. * Bright tnarygoU canqxu^d the 
^gamheton.* 
Hie gambeson (which has been mentioned in a former 
note) was a sort of doublet, or waistcoat, composed 
of many folds of linen, stu£fed with cotton, wool, or 
hair, quilted, and commonly covered with leather* 
Although it was chiefly worn under the coat of mafl, 
to protect the body from being bruised by the strokes 
of the sword or lance, it appears to have been some- 
times worn as a surcoltt, and richly ornamented* In 
Grose's Treatise on Armour are quoted some lines 
from the < Siege of Karlaverok,' which describe the 
gambeson in this manner ; 

Meinte heaume et meinte chapeau burni 

Meinte riche gambouon guami 

De soie, &c. &c. 
Lydgate seems to have intended to represent the 
outward armour of Patroclus as composed of a gam- 
beson. 
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' ^ In whidi Amre WM full ma&j Tiche ilotie 

* Bdth of rubies and of 8a{^}qres ynde ; 

* For, that dajes, plvnly as I finde, 

< Kinges, lordes, and kmghtes, (this no naje) 

* To battiayle went in their iat araye.* 
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NOTE 

TO 

6RISELIDIS. 

t*Hls tale is so well known (sajs M. Le Grand) 
that I aknoat hesitated to publish it. I only offer it 
to my French readers as I diould oflfer^ to an ho- 
iiottrable family, the original records of titles long 
usurped by others. Duchat, in his notes on Rabe* 
lais^ had already informed the publick that the story 
of Grisdidis occurs, for the first time, in a MSS. en- 
ticed, ** Le Parement des Dames ;** and on this 
author!^, doubtless, M. Manni, in his Dlustrazione 
di Boccacio, has restored to France the honour of its 
invention* 

* In die 14tfa century the prose translations of it 
were very numerous. I have myself met with above 
twenty different versions under the several names of, 
** Mirahr des Dames i*' ** Enseignement des Dames ;^ 
**Exempk des Bonnes et Mawoaises FemmeSf*^ &c* Ac* 
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How far this daim of M. Le Grand, in favour of 
his countrymen, may he weU founded, the present 
translator has no means of ascertaining. The celebrity 
of the tale, however, during the 14th century, was al- 
most unrivalled. Boccace gave it in his Decameron : 

Petrarch, who professes to have heard it with plea* 

• 
sure many years before Boccace's publication, trans- 
lated it into Latin in the year 1378: and in England, 
Chaucer, who copies Petrarch, assigns it to his Gierke 
of Ozenfarde^ in the Canterbui^ T|de». From Ijiat 
time to the present day it has frequently i^peare^.in 
prosf J and verse, and in almost every knowi^ kmgui^e^ 
so diatit nuiy be presumed that it has never quijte l9St 
i$s o^ginal popularity. . ; . 
' .^fl^ainst t]i0 decision of. pubjic, opiipaon,. so fre- 
qui^tly comfirmed, jt ip now too late to appeal j.azid yet 
there are, perhaps, few minds in whidi the conclu^ng 
iriumphof .Girjsd^dis willexcit^ s<^ iQUChpleasurieas 
jU^ compensate t;)ie pain. occasi9pe4 by. her su^feri|igs. 
An English reader is naturally led to compare t^is 
iale with our beautiful national ballad on the Nut- 
b^own Maidji bec^iuse both these .cpmpositic«isw;^re 
intended to describe a perfect female character, es- 
fkosed to the severest, trials ; - submitting witliout a 
morjpttr to unmerited cmdty; disarming her tor- 
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memtor hj gealleneM and' pAticnce ; and finally, i«- 
compcQsed for her virtues by transports resdereii 
more exquisite by her suflfaraigt. 

B«t tfaot^ the intentioQ be apparently the same, 
the conduct of the two pieces is very different^ hk 
die Nut-brown Maid, the whole is comprehended h, 
one short scene. The cruel scrutiny of her fedii|g8, 
which she is made to endure^ is suggested by the Jea- 
lousy of a lover, amtious to explore the whole extent 
of his empire over her hearts' His doubts are, pei^- 
haps, natoral ; and he Is only culpable becauite he 
ooDsents to pwchase the assurance of his own luqp|rf- 
Bess at the expence of Ihe temporary anguish, and 
apparent degradation of his mistress. But she b pro- 
pared for the exertion of her finnness by slow de- 
grees; she is strengthened by passion ; by a cdnsd- 
ousness of the desperate step she had already takoi ; 
and by the conviction that every sacrifice was toler- 
able which insured her claim to the gratitude of her 
lover, and was paid as the price of his happiness : her 
trial is short, and her recompence permanent. For 
his doubts and Jealoosy she perhaps fomid an excuse 
in her own heart ; and in the moment of her exulta- 
tion and triumfih. In the consciousness of her own ex- 
oellence, and die prospect of unclouded security, dm 



H4f . VOTE TO GRI8£LID». 

might easQy forgive him for hafving erinced. Ihot.Jlie 
idol €i his heart was fully desenring of his adoratton*. 

Gautier, on the CQntrary, is not blinded by love, or 
tormented by jealousy. He had been long married to 
a blameless and obedient wife. He becomes a fiMber. ; 
and this new tie of afSscticm, which would have softened 
the ferocity of a common savage, suggests to hiar the 
project of practising, on the innocent partn^ of his 
bed, the most ingenious, because the most duraUe, 
species of torture, that deliberate cruelty ever 
prompted. His curiosity is interested in knowing 
whether conjugal obedience can be carried sp fiur as 
to suppress, in the breast of a mother, the tenderest 
a&ctions of nature ; and, lest his £zp^iment should 
not be sufficiently oonclM4ive» he calmly waits till 
Griselidis, by suckling her mfimt daughter, shall Jiave 
become more sensibly alive to the horror of the 8epi^« 
ration he meditates. The child is removed: Grisdidis 
believes it to be mi^rdered by command of her hus- 
band ; yet her submission is still unimpaired. But he 
had now acquired a taste for experiment. The victim 
of his caresses and his cruelty becomes again a mojthe^, 
only to become doubly wretched. A third repetition 
of this disgusting scene is necessary to satisfy .the in- 
quisitive Gautier that the wretch, whose youth be had 



KOTB TO GEIBELIDIS* 125 

deliberately doomed to anguish, and whose beauty 
had fiided in his poisonous embraces, had deserved to 
find a better husband. The recompence of her un- 
exampled patience is a mere permission to wear a 
coronet without further molestation from her tor- 
mentor* 

That the story is interesting is certainly proved by 
experience ; but it may be doubted whether the emo- 
tions to which it gives rise, are at all different from 
those.which would be excited by the view of an exe- 
cution on the rack. Periiaps the character of Grise- 
lidia may have been suggested by the history of some 
female martyr ; (although Noguier, in his Hist de 
Thoidouse, asserts, that this phcenix actually existed 
about the year llOS';) but the merit of resignation de- 
pends much <m its nlotive ; and the cause of morality 
is not much promoted by bestowing, on a pasliive sub- 
mission to capricious tyranny, the commendation 
which is oidy due to an humble acquiescence in the 
diqftexisations of Provideiioe. 
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NOTE 



TO 



THE COUNTESS OF VERGY. 

This stovy u copied in the * Contes de la Brine 
^ Marguerite de Nanturrei* where it fonm the 7(Mi 
noveL It is also inserted in the tragical histories <^ 
* BdleforeHf* (from the Italian of Bandello,) and has 
bedn since expanded into a novd'of the modem fimn, 
iritfatbe addition of several anecdotes concerning the 
r^ign of Philippe Auguste. The last^mentioned woric 
(which is attributed to Le Command^ijyr d6 Vigna* 
(fomrt) was well receiyedi and passed through two 
editions ; and this suooesd has occasioned its admk- 
sion into the BibUotheque de CampogTie.-* (V]d» 
Vol. XIV.) 

It has the appearance of being taken from some 
real anecdote, though the acton have been transferred 
from private life to the courts of Burgundy. The in- 
cident of the little dog, which is ingeniousi will| per- 
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haps, remind the reader of the * Petite Epingle/ in 
the romance of Jean de Saintre : and, in general, the 
tale exhibits a good picture of that mixture of gal- 
lantry and ferocity which distinguished the middle 
ages. The moral, which the author draws fnanit, ia 
not Texy edifying. He is by no meana aoiicitous that 
11^ BMGca of dukea o£ Bo^VBdy should preserve their 
cUtttity ; but aerdy that those, whom they condescend 
to make happy, should carefully keep the secret to 
themselves. 
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NOTE 



TO 



TBE BATTLE OF CARNIVAL AND LENT. 



Page 89, Line 17. * The peacock of hit spdrUit 

* plumage proud.* 
This tale may be considered as exhibiting the contents 
of a most copious larder in the 12th and ISth cen- 
turies. The turkey, for which the old world has been 
since indebted to America, of course does not appear; 
but it is singular that the pheasant should be wanting, 
because this bird was second in estimation to the pea- 
cock alone. The extravagant honours paid to both 
these birds in the feudal ages, are related at large by 
M. Le Grand, in his * Histoire de la Vie Privee des 

< Francais' (Paris, 1782), from which the following 
particulars are extracted.: 

< To mention the peacock (says he) in the private 

< life of the French, is to write the panegyrick of that 
* beautiful bird. Maay fiimilies, and particularly that 
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6f Montmotencjr, bo^e tbd fi^dtie bf a peacock, as a 
crest on thitir helmets. In the courts of kmt^ held in 
the southern provinces, a crown composed of p^- 
cock's feathers, Was placed on the head of the sue- 
eessful ^oet by one of the lady-judges, as the recbm- 
ptece of his superiority. Among ^b old romances', 
the flesh of the peacock is celebrated as the * l!^utri- 
ttksoi of Lovers,* and the < Viand of Worthies ;' and 

I 

itideed fbw solemn banquets were given by princes 
oi^ nobles, in which the peaciock was not the most 
dfttinguished dish. 

* It was generally served up roasted ; and the way 
iA which this was done, is, happily for antiquarian 
epicures, still upon record. Instead of plucking the 
blM (says the complete housekeeper of former 
ttm^}, skin it darefully, so as not to damage the 
feathers; then cut off the feet; stuff the body with 
spices and sweet herbs ; roll a cloth round the head ; 
aiid then spit your bird. Sprinkle the cloth, all ihe 
time it is roasting, to preserve its crest. When it 
ii #cjaiBted enough, tie the feet on again ; remove the 
cloih; set up the crest; replace the skin; sprei&d 
otit the tail, and so serve it up. 

^ Smbe people (adds the reporter) instead of serv- 
8lg up the bird in the feathers, carry their ma^i- 
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* fiQenoe. so far -as to cover their peacock with leafr 

* gold : others have a venf pleasant .ix>ay of r^aUng 

* their guests. Just before they serve up, they cram , 

* the ,beak of their peacock with wool, rubbed with 

< camphor: then, when the dish is placed upon ^ the 
*. table, they set fire to the wool, and the bird instantly 

* vomitfi out flames like a little volcano. 

* Even the ceremony of placing this bird upon the 

< table, was not intrusted to the usual attendants, but 

* was the honourable office of some lady of rank and 

* beauty. Followed by a train of females, and accpm- 

* panied by a band of music, this queen of the feast 

* pompously entered the hall, bearing the bird on a 
f dish of gold or silver, and placed it before the master 
f of the mansion, or before some guest most renowned 

» 

t for ,co4irtesy and valour. If the banquet succeeded 

* a tournament, the conquering knight had a rightful 
f preference;. and was to exert his talents of carving 

* and subdivision, so that all the company might taste 

* the bii;d. 

. < This glorious destruction awakened such eil^- 

* ^iasm in the knightly carver, that it. was usual for 

* him to rise from his seat, and, with his hand extend- 
\ ed over the bird, vow. to undertdce some daring ;en« 
\ terprize of arms or lovck The form of the oath on 
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* this occasion was,—' I vow to God^ to the blessed 

* Virgin, to the dames, and to the peacock, to, &c/ 

* When he ceased, the dish was presented to the other 

* guests in succession ; and they vied with each other 

* in the rashness and extravagance of their promises* 

* This ceremony was called, the * Vow of the Peacock* 
< (Vceu du Paon). 

* Almost all that has been related of the peacock, is 

* also applicable to the pheasant, which was likewise 
' stiled a noUe bird. This bird was presented at the 

* tables of the great witJi equal pomp, covered with 

* his plumage : and it was over a pheasant that the 

* Duke of Burgundy, in 1453, made a vow to under- 
' take a crusade/ 
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NOTES 

TO 

TQE ;iOAD TQ PARADISE. 

J^ Guf^ t^ Mj^ that t^ie q^pointii&eiit of « baSUFy 
qi senesflialy to tbe guperinten^|fi»Ge of i^ dOQiaiiiy ori- 
ginated in the ignorance of the great lordni ; wl|o^ beiqg 
little versed in chicane, and even unable to understand 
many of the causes which were brought before them» 
made over to certain officers the haSUe^ or guardian- 
ship of dieir subjects. ' Theise bailifb were originallj 
charged with the administration of the revenues of 
their lords, as well as with the dispensation of justice ; 
and they were also empowered to assemUe, and to 
lead the tenants in battle. This important diaige, 
which rendered them extrem^y unpopular, is now 
obsolete. 
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Page 102, Line 4; * Sidoi deck^iiiiH ioal§ iifbtvfo«, 

* and silk of scarlet grain,* 

Scarlet, or crimson, Kaving bieen itt' all tideij fflre du* 
tinctive colour of princ^, ^i of coiMi (sstyi iH.he 
Grand), attributed to tbe cottrj a( p^id6. *rtib word 
rogue (continues be) dferiveS frdtti' roiige {f^eS)^, was 
formerly used in Aie seise iH proud dt haughi^: 
Page 103, Line 8. ^ Pdr htt of mdgriei, o^ ^ like 

* rare stonef 8fC** 

Tbis expression bas ^irtii 66ckBif6iit tSTS/l. i^^ Grand 
to introduce a dissertatiott^ wMcb, ibbiTgh not' much 
to the purpose (for ii felafltefi to' tW ihvengdii^ df the 
mariner's compass, which* is* no wtr^ri^ rAeS^ii^ in 
the poem), contains a facft that may probably "be'new 
to some readenf, bM U Bi^rifoti y^dM tr^iSWn^ing. 
All the world knowstthii tftd aWShtSUff of im v^M 
instrument is usually attnbill^edUo tlahto Oi6i£;t, na- 
tive of Amalfi, in the kiiigdbdi dl Maples; whb'isr said 
to hav^ ^uBliAea' bis dSiToYei^ ig' I'SO^^: itiit i/(SU 
Grand ihsistjf that the magnetic property of the loM*^ 
stbbid 1^ known, aiid applied to the act of nirvi^aiSoti, 
befoi^ th^ end of the I'^di century, bedaWe'aiiinitirii.' 
meh^ ftr ^^ piit^oseisyi^ntibned iii a sktyrical w6rk, 
called' Ac J9fi&Gt<yo^, Written by 6^y^t' de- f^^oiHns^ 
iii thb n^^' of Philijppe Atigufel^. 
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The lines which he adduces ia proof pF his ^section 
are the following : 

9 

Un art font qui mentir n^ pent. 
Par la vertu de la mamieret 
Une pierre laide et bruniere 
on li fers volontiers se joint 
Ont : si esgardent le droit point ; 
Puis c'une aguile y ont touchie 
Et en un festu Pont couchi6. 
En Peue la metent sans plus : 
Et li festu la tient dessus. 
Puis se toume la pointe toute 
Contre Pestoile 



' Qpant la mer est obscure et brune. 

Quant ne voit estoile ne lune» 

Dont font k Paguile alumer ; 

Puis n'ont 11 garde d'esgarer. 
ThatJs ^they make a contrivance which, through the 
' virtue of the mamiere (f..e. marinkre^ marine insirur 
* meni) cannot deceive them. They have an ugly 

< dark :8tone .to which iron .willingly attaches itself. 

< They look for its right point (t. e, one of its. poles), 
^ and. then, when they have touched a.needle, with it, 
'and fiustened that needle. to apiece of straw, they 
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' place It, without more preparation, in some water ; * 

* imd the straw supports the needle on the surface* 

* Then the point turns itself towards the (north) star. 
^ When the sea is obscured and dark, and neither moon 
^ nor stars are to be seen, then they cause a light to 
*' be brought to the needle, and are then sure of not 

* going astray.' 

M. Le Grand, however, is not the first author of 
this remark ; for Pauchet (Recueil de POrigine de la' 
Itangue et Poesie Pran^oise, &c. page. 91} quotes the 
first four lines, though somewhat diffisrently." His 
reading is, 

Un art font qui mentir ne puet 

Par vertue de lAtnarinette, 

Une pierre laide et nairette, 

OiX li fers volontiers se joint. 
Fauchet's quotation is also noticed by Bishop Huet, 
as Anderson has remarked in his History of Com- 
merce. 



On reviewing so cumbrous a body of notes, with a 
glossary of uncouth words^ appended to a volume of 
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modenj^ rhjines ; ^ traoditl^r qomot but feel flopi^n 
npfl% diffident of the publkk reception. ' YeC^^ (^ 
a^opt the wprdft, of Sei4en in hia piefatory discomse 
t^ the notea i^ Dxaytodti'* PoIy-^Olhu^^,) * for aptiq|9& 

< termesy so much aa th^it way I offend, is warranted bjf> 
" example of such, of whom to e^de^qr imit^Ai^ii ai-» 

< loweB me more than the bare title of blani^leas.' 

< Of the notes^ permjj|| mee thu^ mudh >«^Wbat Ae 
' yerne oft» :^ith alljoaiony n^ si^pofiing a. fuH-knowing 

< ilfeader, Ji^tf dip ; or iipi winding 8t9p3 of pecsonatjog 

< j^ions (aa some tiqie^]^ so, infolds, that sudduQi^ 

* conceipt cannot abstract a forme of the clothed 

* truth : I have, as I wight, i^luj^tratied. Prev^ and 

< plainenes (as the one en4ttr'4 the ojtber) I have 

< joyned; purposely avogrdifl^ frequent commixture of 

< different language; and, when/a|oeyer i)t l^peipMi^ the 

* i^f (specialilgr fo;: genl;lewQW^n's sak^> smp- 
Vmurily iniecjrets i^ except where inf;^cetation. 

< aides not/ 

* Ingenuous readers, to you I wish your best de- 
^-sires/ * To eentlewomen and their loves is conse- 

* crated, all the wooing language, allusions to love- 
'jpafwions, and sweet em))rao^aneots feigned, by tbe 

* 9mif^ 'WBgst bila ijifkii, rivei^; whatsoever ta^ea of 
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* description, battel!, stoiy, abstroie antiquity, and 

* law of the kingdome ; to the more severe reader. 

* To the one, be contentbg enjoyments of their auspi- 

* cioiis desires : to the other, happy attendance of their 

* chosen muses*' 
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Ai*L the fturcgoiBg frMiMg had received Mir. Wtny^B 
last corrections, and aene ci them were actually 
printed effhefoi^ faia death ; b^t it appears that be in* 
l^nd^. to {insert in the pesent work at least five 
iq^e^ Yi^* the Thicket of Thorn (Bais«pn d'Epinee); 
tf^ Cnisaders; the Lay of Beatrice; the Gray 9$l^ 
tf^ (le Pkd^firoi Vair) ; and the Faradise of Love. 

In the firat of these, th« Thicket of Thon, he 
secjfM ti^ hawi Bna^eVery little progress; at l^ast t 
hme only bejen al^le to disoover six staQzas, wfaietii 
tlwwghvery well ^rsitten, wonMbe read with littte kk^ 
Pmb% beoauae they contanoi only the opening of the 
tale^, Ih^d diis firidiaui aA.abridged by M. Lo 6raii4 
i^litlk norelluiA a fragment, an^ was probaUf ee^ 
epmsseAdedto Mm. Wmyh Mtiee entjr by the dreoBi^ 
itsAce ef ita bcteg one of the laya of Bk>ita^^ mi 
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lo far connected with the literary history of our an- 
cestors. 

The fabliau of the Crusaders, by Rutebeuf, is much 
more curious. This minstrel, who was at once a poet 
and musician, is said to have lived till the year 1310, 
though he flourished (says M. Le Grand) during the 
reign of St. Louis, to whom many of his pieces are 
dedicated. It is well known that this monarch, the 
hero^and martyr of the crusades, assumed the cross 
in the year 124*6, notwithstanding the tears and 'en- 
treaties of the queen, the remonstrances 6f his mini- 
sters, and even of many of his clergy, and in opposi- 
tion to the wishes of all his subjects. This yeaJr is 
therefore assignied'by M. Le Grand, with great ap- 
pearance of probability, as the date of the following 
poem, in which Rutebeuf has comprised,' under the 
form of a dialogue, nearly all the arguments that can 
be suggested on both sides of the question. The opi- 
nion of the poet himself is, indeed, very clearly ''an- 
nouD(i:ed ; because, while the champion of the cross 
etnploys only those hackneyied arguments which' had 
long since lost their efficacy, his antagonist displays a 
degree of ingenuity which we are surprised to find in 
the reasoning of a minstrel of the thirtieenth century ; 
ridicules the object and conduct of those ab8urd''ex- 
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peditions with' the keenest irony, and ^xpoieSy with 
much good sense and political sagacity, the ill' effects 
whidi were produced by such holy entierprises on the 
morals as well a» the' happmfess of Europe. But St* 
Louis, it seems, had already determined to take the 
cross, and Rutebeuf knew the character of that prince 
too well to form very sanguine hopes of shaking his 
resolution by the wittiest reflections that could *be in- 
fused into a fiiUiau : he therefore did not chuse, by 
giving unwelcome adTice, to risk the probable loss of a 
patron who, whether wise or foolish, was able to be of 
use to him. The expedient adopted by the minstrel 
for the purpose of satisfying the prince, without fore- 
going the amusement of indulging his own propensity 
to satire, is very curious. His Non-crusader, after 
over-throwing all the arguments of his antagonist, 
suddenly becomes a convert, and determines to take 
the cross, and to. abandon all the comforts of this life 
for the purpose, of working out his salvation by those 
very means of which he had so successfully exposed 
the absurdity. 

M, Le Grand considers this device as extremely in- 
genious ; though he admiits, that such an abrupt viola- 
tion of character is not very agreeable to the reader, 
whose taste, after ail, ought, in some degree, to be 
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eoiuRilted by Jie poet. Those who snbflcrlbe to this 
hit opinion will^ perhapi, be satisfied wiA the foVtow* 
ing fngmebti in which Mr. Way has given the most 
parts of this curious dialogue* 



THE CRUSADERS. 

CRU8ADXR. 

Thoa seesty my friend^ of good and iU 
To reason, and their bounds to know. 
To 08 is dealt by sovereign will, 
Alone of creatures here below; 
And hence, so we employ our pams 
To.do |iha works which Giod Mrdainsi 
Eoi; us. his bounty hath prepared, 
Of peerless ptice, aanre reward. 

La, .now the fiautftd'hettr at taaad i 
To thee the pceciauaboea is given ; 
For Pa>nln» waste tbe Holy ILand, 
And spoil the heritage of heaven. 
Shall we audh faithless works behold, 
Widi cniiren courage^ slack and cold ? 
How cberbttt to die giver's ptose, 
May we.divose our wealdlaad^ayt? 
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I read thee right — diou boldest good, 
To this same land I straight should hie. 
And win it back vith midde blood. 
Nor gain one foot of soil thereby. 
While here, dejected and forlorn, 
My wife and babes are left to mourn ; 
My goodly, mansion rud^y marr'd, 
All trusted to my dogs to guard ? 

But I, fair ccmtrade, well I wpt. 
An ancient saw, of pregnant wit. 
Doth bid us < keep what we have got ;' 
And, troth, I mean to follow it. 
I cannot learn what part 'tis read. 
That Christian folk shall so be fed ; 
Who soweth thus, I shrewdly guess. 
Shall father nought but emptiness. 

CRUSAPER. 

Forth from thy groaning mother's wopub. 
Thou, naked heiress child, wast brought; 
Yet see, how soon thou art become 
Stout, lusty, lacking now for nou^t. 

vol.. III. L 
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Then sure, if wealth for heaven we lose. 
Heaven, hundred-fold, that wealth* renews ; 
But paradise 'may never bless 
The wretch who lives in idleness* 

NON-CRUSADBR. 

Howbeit; my friend, of folk that toil, 
And sweat almost their deaf heart's-blood ; 
And all their days keep mighty coil, 
To keep some store of this world's good : 
Of such, I say, full oft from 'home. 
On penance sent to holy Rome, 
Asturia, or I wot not where. 
Nor what befalls the caitifls there, 

I've seen a band of gallants brave. 
To France returning all forlorn ; 
Without or waiting-wench or knave. 
And naked, nigh, as they were bom« 
Now sure, it needs not cross the seas. 
And play such' losing games as these ; 
And' bow one's flesh to servitude. 
All for one's soul's iminortalgood ! 
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I 8&y> goodl>rother, so you hold 
Alone we purchase heavenly bliss : 
For this a man must waste his gold ; 
And pass the boundless seas for this. 
Now I maintain 'tis far most sage. 
In peace to hold one's heritage ; 
And there: that paradise obtain, 
For which thou needs wilt cross the main. 

CI^USADER. 

Nay, now thy. speech so lewdly sounds, 

I scarce may sober, answer deign : 

Thou ween'sty forsooth,. with hawks and hounds 

To save thy soul, sans fleshly pain : 

How much of martyrs^ blood has flow'd 

To win those seats in heavens' abode ? ' 

How many, this world's joys foregone, 

And buried quick, in cloisters moan ? 

NON-CRUSADER. 

Sire, by my fay, thou preachest well ! 
Thy words are brave ; 'twere best thou go 
To yon sequester'd silent cell. 
And teach its lordly abbot so ! 

l2 
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Those fiittening deans would gladly hear ; 
Those prelates needs musi lend an ear ; 
Such men, be sure^ heaven's laws fulfill. 
Devoted to thdr Maker's will ! 

On these his plenteous gifts he showers, 
While we are told his wars to wage: 
llieir rents flow in, they dwiU in bowen, 
Nor, slumbering, note the tempest's rage. 
Good faith, Sir, if the road to heaven 
Be made so passing smooth and even. 
The priest who changoth, wit most lack ; 
He nete shall find a readier tradt f 
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THE LAY OF BEATRICE. 

M. Lie Grawd informs us, th«t the original of this 
ky i§ ft poem of that species which, in modem Frenchi 
is tetmed * Romance ;' an appellation for which we 
ha?e no correspondent name in English, though the 
sort of composition, which he defines to be < a short 

♦ poem composed of regular stanzas, and cantainlng 

* the recital of some love-adventare,' is sufficiently 
common, being one of the many species which we 
confound under the vety indefinite name ot Ballftd, 

He fiirther informs us, that these * Rotnancei^ wefe 
anciently distinguished by the particularity of hatring 
t^^hurthen to each stanza, which was also, not unfre- 
quently, the moM of the piece : and he believes thftt 
this mode of writing was inrented by Audefroi U Sa-* 
fard, a Norman poet of the ISth century. The rea-* 
der will recollect many examples of this metre in our 
eftrly poets, who probably borrowed it from the French, 
but who have not generally apfdied it to the recUal qf 
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some hve'odventure^ In nearly all the ballads by 
Chaucer^ Cower, Lydgate, and Occleve^ which are to 
be found in Urry's edition of Chaucer, the stanzas are 
terminated by some proverbial, or popular saying ; but 
these ballads are either moral, or satirical, or enco- 
miastick, without any narratiye. 

M. Le Grand, however, though he has taken some 
pains to describe the composition of these romances, 
and has noticed the burthen of each, has neither 
thought it necessary to point out the divisions of the 
stanzas, ndr to shew the application of the characte- 
ristick line to the several parts of the story. Indeed 
he has rather abridged than translated these lays ; so 
that being totally deficient in all those details which 
are essential to the ballad character, they appear to 
differ from the longer fabliaux only by their want of 
incident, and poverty of contrivance. These are* de- 
fects which Mr. Way has been unable to remedy; and, 
perhaps, bad he lived to superintend the printing of 
this volume, he would have determined' to suppress 
the following sketch of the Lay of Beatrice; instead 
of attempting to finish it from the, very imperfect ma- 
terials which his original afforded: but his papers 
having been intrusted to me for the sole purpose of 
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fulfilling hid intentions, I have not thought ^mysetf at 
liberty to discard a poem which he had certainly com- 
posed with a view to its publication. 

THE LAY OF BEATRICE. 

Sadly to her chamber went,. 
There her bursting woes to vent, 
There to yield her to despair, 
Beatrice, the young, the fair. 
For her weetless Sire's command w 
Late had'pledg'd the damsel's hand 
To Duke Henry : suzerain 
O'er his large and fair domain : 
But her heart whilere was won 
By Count Hugh, and other none. 
He^ alas! in heedless hour. 
Had cropp'd the damsel's virgin flow'r ; 
. And the moons, that swiftly roU'd, 
Nigh the fatal secret told. 
When the lady, all apart, 
Thus bewray'd her bleeding heart. 



I. 



^ Ah- me ! with sorry, cheer, 
^ How, how may I appear— 
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* If (bui diabonour'dy I Duke lieiiry't bride i 

* Death, death shall set n>e free ! 

* My true love Hugh ahaO aee 

* Theae loyal anna embrace no tord beside. 

< Ah me I the days true lovers do possess, 

< Brief are they sure, and fuU of bitteittess ! 

II. 

' Yet wherefore doth he stay i 

* Why hastes he not away 

* My sire to sue, and win ay willing hand. 

* My life with shame must en4» 

* For thee disloyal friend, 

< That first didst cause the strait wheseiii I Stand. 

< Ah me ! the days true lovers do possess, 

* Brief are they sure, and full of bitterness! ' 

A squire, it ohanc'd, with age growtt gfay, 
And trusty service many a day, 
O'ertieard the maid forlorn complain, 
And hied him to beguile her pain* 
To him she tells her sum of wo : 
She wins him to her love to go ; 
To bid him haste, and names the hour 
To snatch her from Duke Henry's pow'r. 
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Scarce Count Hugh the plight might hcar» 
Of the maid he loves so dear» 
When, to bear her succour strongs 
With his knights he pricks along. 
In the orchard's gloom she seats her^ 
There her gallant Wer meets her: 

* Shield mcy shield me/ straight she cried, 

* From my father's wrath and pride ! 

* Save in thee^ and thee alone, 

* Other hope I harbour none/ 

* NeTer, Beatrice ! my heart 

* May from love of thee depart i 

* Never, but with loss of life, 

^ Shall they rob me of my wife 1' 
(On his steed he seats h^ fast) 

* Hence away ! our griefs are past ! ' 

Soon the flight, with tingling ears. 
From his folk, Duke Henry hears ; 
And breathless all, and wood with ire, 
Onward to seek the damsd's sire 
Hies he straight, with menace dread. 
On his vassal's faithless head. • 

He disclaiming concert quite. 
Nothing privy to the flight ; 
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First deluded^ fii^t beguil'dy 
By his well-rjiss^mblin^ chikj. 
Much was striving to assuage' 
His suzerain's enkindled rage. 
When the damsel's mother, guessing 
LoTe should cease from such confessing. 
Told how she, of secret priif*^ 
Long had ween'd her daughter's lief^ 
. (Link'd with mutual love-knot true) 
Was none other but Count Hugh. 

Scarce Duke Henry heard the tale. 
His changeful cheek grew deadly pale ; 
Jealousy chok'd up his breath, 
And pronounc'd his doom of death : 
Lumpish sunk he on the floor. 
Nor word after utter'd more. . 

Leave we here of him to speak, 
For the dainty damsel sleek ; 
And her lover stout and tall. 
Danger now misprising aU. 
Pace beneath, the gateway bow'd 
Of this lorver's castle proud ; 

• Privity. 
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There anon the priest has done 
Spousal rites, and made them one. 
Nothing changing, all their days 
Still they kept unminish'd praise ; 
Stil] were nam'd, all else above. 
Paragons of constant love. 
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THE LAY OF THE GRAY PALFREY. 

This isi perhaps^ one of the most pleasing fabliaux in 
M. Le Grand's collection. It is a tale of common life, 
lind may very probably have been founded on a real 
anecdote ; at least it seems likely that, in the conduct 
of an artificial plot, the author would have displayed 
his ingenuity in extricating his hero and heroine from 
their difficulties, by one of those subtle contrivances 
in which the minstrel tales are so fertile, instead of 
resorting to the unexpected, though not improbable, 
accident by which, in the present tale, hi8.pvirpose is 
effected. The author of this fabliau, Hugues Le Roi, 
is not known to us by any other performance ; but 
this little piece tends to give us a favourable impres- 
sion of his talents. His characters are natural, and 
well contrasted, so as to excite a good deal of interest 
in favour of the young lovers ; the several incidents 
are directed to a common end; and the frequent 
transitions from one part of the subject to another, 
have the effec;t of prolonging our suspense without 
producing tediousness or confusion. 
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There are some minute circumAUnceft in the 'C<m- 
duct of the story, which, though unitoportant in them* 
aelveSy 9xe amusing from their connection with the 
itate of society in the country, and at the time of ita 
conqKMition. The petty feudatories of Champagne 
intrenched in their fortified countiy-houses, and so 
watchfiilly guarded^ that a solitary female cannot gain 
admission into a castle, till the sentinel has blown his 
horn, and alarmed the little garri8on.-^A sincere and 
ardent lover, at the moment when all his hopes are al 
issue, running to a tournament, and even after his re- 
turn, requiring the aid of a minstrel to assist him in 
his meditations on the object of his passion.-— ^A. wed- 
ding company marshalled like a little army, and sent 
out upon its march many hours too soon, because 
they had no means of ascertaining the time, and were 
forced to rely on the watchfulness of a drunken porter* 
*-Two artful and avaricious old men, compelled by 
their own friends to do justice, the <me to an injured 
nephew, the other to an opfHressed but disobedient 
daughter, and this on the ground of submission to the 
laws, not of their country, but of love .-—these ate 
small parts in the picture which could only have been 
traced by the pencil of < contemporary vtist; and 
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wliidi wiDy { t ethuy^ be thonght to derive mome yalue 
&cm Mm drcumtuiice. 

It m neccasarj to add, ahlioo^ the reader could 
not hare &iled to mal^ the disoovefy, that not inoie 
than half of the folloiruig tale was completed bj 
Afr* Waj. Hb maniucript ends at page 169, Ime 7. 
>ls it would have been very aukward to give the conti- 
nuation in prose, I have attempted a metrical Tersion 
of it, which, it is hoped, wfll be found to possess the 
oply merit to which it has any claim, that of scrupu- 
lous fidelity. 



THE LAY OF THE GRAY PALFREY. 

By H0GUE8 LE Roi. 

In fair Champagney in days of yore. 
Full ill-endow'd with worldly store. 
But bravely thew'd, of virtue bright. 
Sir WiUiam dwelt, a dreadless knight, 
With scarce two hundred. livres' land— 
HiB manors were his good right h»nd ; 
Staid worth, a courage uncontrolled. 
And honour, pure as native ^old. . 
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In tourneyft never seen to pace 
With loutings quaint, and braggart grace 
The damsels and the dames before ; 
He prick'd amain with forehead lower. 
Where hot the press, and stern the deeds, 
Of rushing knights, and struggling steeds ; 
Nor turned him backward from the fray, .. 
Till foil'd-, on earth, his foeman lay. 
And thus (it glads me as I paint 
Such praises, though with colours faint, 
For rising prowess best is won 
To feats of arms, by justice done 
To worthies, who have onwards far'd. 
Their course of virtue unimpaired). 
Welcome was he at every feast^ 
Of Caesars and of kings the guest. . 

A widow '4 lord, of visage hoar, 
One good long league, or little moire. 
Apart from good Sir William's towers. 
With one fair daughter pass*d his hours. 
Their castles both were in a wood 
(Ch^inpagne had always forests good) 
But t|ie old lord's was on a steep. 
And fenc'd beside with ditches deep. 
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And such a hedge of hawthorn stout 
No mortal could get in or out 
But when the drawbridge floored hia way. 
So, there his life's declining day 
Slqpp'd on in undisturbed retreat, 
Beguil'd by Nina's presence sweet. 
And cherish'd, once in every year. 
With good ten thousand livres cleajr. 

So dainty and so boon a maid. 
With such a heritage to aid. 
Ye well may judge was fumish'd still 
With sighing paramours at will. 
But chief in hope beyond the rest 
Sir WiUiam loyal loTe professed. 
With lofty aqpiration fir'd 
To gain the prize by all desir'd. 
So courteous aye in hall was h^^ 
So prime in feats of chivalry ; 
So bent in every point to please. 
He won her heart by slow degrees ; 
When lo, the sire's suspicious care 
Ween'd the good knight too often there, 
Enjoin'd his child to shun him straighc. 
And coldly led him to his gate. 
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So all these lovelrs' hopes were marPdy 

For the shrewd fox kept watch and wa^d : 

Too old for riding now become. 

Was morning, noon, and night at home ; 

And having, in youth's losty hours, 

Leam'd all the craft of paramours^ 

Became so absolute a screen. 

His daughter's face might ne'er be seen^ 
Sir William, daily prowling round 

The castle's interdicted ground^ 

One small neglected postern spied, 

A jutting buttress close beside; 

And SoOn, devising means to tell ' 
The damsel he had sped so well, 
They both renew'd, in whisper'd breath, 
Love's loyal vows that last till death. 
Yet, heavy hap, debarred the sight 
Of all thut wakens love's delight. 
No look to paint their mutual bliss. 
No cordial clasp, no thrillii^ kiss ; 
Still trembling, lest suspicion hoar 
Should snatch them hence for eveftnore. 
Such state Sir William could not bear. 
But onward hies,' whatever fare ; 

VOL. HI, i^ 
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Fall w6fll or utter woe betidei 

To Mk iweet Kina for hie bride. 
< Fair sire' (he thin the lord aatajm^ 

With manly port and siniple phrase). 
Fair sire! I lofighave lor'd thy diild : 
My name, my Ihieage undeffi'd t 
Meseems, such worship doth possess, 
As warrants thought of good soocess. 
To Nina's hand my hopes aspire ; 
And thus I ask her of her sire. 
Enough. Thy answer must decide. 
Or death, or Kina to my bridew^ 
Sir knight* (replied the gray-*beafd lord), 
I marvel nothing, hy my word. 
To hear my dainty Nina moves 
Bold gallant knights to deadly lo^es : * 
For young is she, and debonaire. 
And wise withal, though passing faiir. 
With birdi as hfigh^ and free fhMn Mahi, 
As any maid Avoagh idl Champagne* 
Then (if her duty meets my hope)^ 
Of land shell snre hav« lordly seope ; 
My behess, lus then mayet pereeift> 
And I have mtdde weidth to leave ; 
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* A damsel pf such promiie bntTc^ 

* If much I waikder nbt^ may have 

* A prinCe of Francd, of ri^al bloody 

* Nor think her ^pdute on^jvi Ido good* 

< Of gentles more thaft one ^ tflrbi 

< As stoutv if wfeU 1 WDt, tti yt>a^ 

< Have put me to &ii vetj j^toof ; 

* I ever answer^t—' time mnoMgh!' 

< I seek not jet b jton-in-Uvi^ ) 

M i^ait «ara« wight sans f^edc or flaw t 

* And such perfectiom rareljr dwdl 

< With errimt knigbt$| Hrho mcist exoell 

* In wiodini^ priee at tilters' play^ 

* Apdi lilc# their fidooosi live en pffey !* 

At so rude answer to hu suit 
Confusion struck Sit William mute ; 
Swift to the fotest's gloom he Aies, 
ITiere dwelki Wifh bitter tears and sighs 
Till darksome night oame thickly on ; 
Then steals the lover wo*begone> 
Up to the priiy poatem gate^ 
And $here he finds his Idjral mate; 
And there, his heart with sorrows lent^ 

< Farewell!' he crie*, * my litepe are, b^ni 

m2 
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Far, fiv wmacf^ to odwr rahns; 
Here deadly j^ony o'crwIidM 
Mj smldiig ^ffite fiir kMB of thee ! 
Here dwdb no joy^ no iMpe Ibr aie ! 
O execnble diint of gain ; 
Jjarwe\ kjal love's eternal bane.* 
Alas!' retumM his weeping mate. 
But noir I joj^d in my estate ; 
for sadi an uft i iiigf wcfl I gucaB^dy 
Made maniage ties more sorely bless'd. 
Now I (my ^ft to thee oootroaPd,) 
Most ezecnte troCii-ming gold! 
Tet let OS not, sweet lore ! deqpair. 
Hear what deviee my thon^itB prepare. 
' To Medot straight yoor pattey bend. 
Where lives my fiitheHs oldest Iriend : 
One wdl advis'd of all his ways. 
Hie i^ymate of his boyish days; 
Tour mide, yoa perceive I mean. 
He loves yon, William, wdl I ween ; 
To him^ our plighted promise pore^ 
How we have lov'd, and idiat encore, 
Wilh midisgnised frankness own:. 
Bell pity wo himself has known. . 
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< Win him (Uis but a seeming grant, 

* For some few days or weeks we want,) 

* To pass of lands in simple fee, 

* Three hundred livres* worth to thee ; 

* Then let him to my sire repair, 

^ And urge thy suit with hopeful prayer. 

* Once wedded, thou can'st re-assign, 

< Thy kinsman's gift, no longer thine*— 

* Ah me ! must love like Nina's grow 

* By presents won from kinsmen so !' 

She spoke-^but ere her speech was done. 
Is William to his undo gone : 
His tale all told as most behov'd. 
Save only, how he was beloT*d« 

* Well chosen, nephew, by my fay,* 
The old man cries — * this many a day 

* I've known your mistress, fair and mi}d, 

* So set your heart at rest, my child : 

* I'll go, or ere this sun expire, 

* Nor fear to win her of her sire.' 
And on the spot, in very 'deed. 
Bidding his folk bring forth his steed. 
He left Sir William, nigh distraught 
With raptures of extatick thought ! 
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AwhQe, ytiA fixed anns he stood. 
Then leaped opoa hit couner good. 
And sought QalaidonV listed field. 
Where two days tournament was hdd ; 
And musing, onward as he pac'd. 
On all the hhs* Ue ioon should taat^ 
Felt no miatruat, nor onoe di^'d 
What guile and treason InrVd heUad* 

The uncle now had diaab'd llie ste^, 
The drawbridge paal, and gain'd the keep ; 
'!(1md down the two old playmatea sat. 
And grac'd their me^ with nkUe chat ; 
CallM up tMir deeda of prowess dene 
With knights and damsels dead and gene; 
And filliiig wine, and wine agiviUf 
Drank down each ethefs healths amain. 
At last, when evevy page and grooas, 
The tables dear^d, had left the looin, 
The Lord of Medot thua began : 

< Old comrade niine, lift*a meagre qpan 

* Crawb heavily, wi|h little gree, 

* To lonely bachelon Uke me ! 

* Thy daughter soon will seek a spouse ; 

* Thou too wik have an empty house: 
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* What 9f^yU thou f «— *m]gbl il oofH? to piM 

< That I i»ight wed tibia dainty Im^ 

* My wQrUly gooda* Aat selS<««tii^ hQUTt 

< I 'd giTe her aUt to be her doirer ; 

« We'd dwell all three ibr life together, . 

* Nor heed long nightie nor wintry weather** 

The sire audi tpousaloffiar chains; . 
He hugs the gray«beard in hit acms. 
Brings forth sweet Nina to her mata^ 
And orders wedding gannenta straight ; 
For father, duld, and all must on, 
The morrow fbUowing next but one^ 
To Castle Medot, (ao the sin 
Yields to the facidegnioin his desire,) 
With jtlie ^rat pe^ of moening lights 
To soleifmiae the marriage rite. 

To fill die pomp with bride«foik mcet». 
All rouiid their apuering laekeya geeet 
Whomever lean shaniBS, and wiliher'd fiuaes» 
Had kept thna finr,firDm deaih'a endvaeee, 
And bid th(Tia» mmkj a tottering gneet I 
To sweet sad Mma'a nuptial &ast. 

Sinee if eddinga first were known, I ween 
So quaint m tvaop no eye had seen ; 
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Such. wrinided elders, bald and bare. 
They seem'd, as all assembled there, 
Te hear one last, < Heaven speed ye,' said 
Ere to their long sad home they qped. 

Now, while to deck the future bride. 
New coverchiefs and robes are tried ; 
And she, with counterfeited dieer. 
Devours each bitter sigh and tear ; 
More steeds, 'twas plain, must be purveyed 
To mount so large a cavalcade ; 
So, forth a menial stripling fared 
To borrow all that could be spared. 

The lubber, as he went his way. 
Bethought him sure that palfi*ey gray 
(For size and temper, mould and mien. 
The bravest steed in all Champagne) 
On which Sir William wont to ride. 
Must needs be welcome to the bride I 
Forthwith, aside he turns his beast 
To gain this paHrey for the feast. 

Leave we awhile the father old. 
How fared the knight must now be told. 

Sir Willlttn, in the toumey's.fray 
Had borne the chmcest prize away. 
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And homeward bent, with hope exalted. 
Though bootless on his road he halted 
Before his uncle's gate awhile ; 
Yet were his thought)^ so free from guile. 
He weensy be sure, his hopes to bliss 
With the first tidings of success. 
His uncle to his hall will come*— 
So, joyful hies he to his home ; 
And there, to cheat a weary hour. 
He bids a minstrel to his bower, 
And hears sweet songs of blissful lore* 
And hopes, ere long, that bliss to prove. 

His uncle now, be sure, is near $ 
And hark! a bugle strikes his ear. 
Behold him-^no !— -a menial slave 
From Nina's sire some boon to crave* 
And thus the loon his suit commends, 

* Fair sir ! my lord kind greeting sends, . 

* And £un would borrow, if he may^ 

* For twice twelve hours, your palfrey gray.' 

* Most willingly ! and braver steed 

* Ne'er bore a knight to valofous deed ; 

* But who the courser shall bestride ? '-^ 
^ Sweet Nina, sir, youf uncle's bride.. 
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* To-morrowy ere the dawa of day, 

< To Medot'0 lowers she takes her way.'-»- 

< Nina ?' — * Yei sure ; her sire's command 

* To your good uncle giTes her hand.' 

Quite wo«begone!y with franlick aiv» 
Hushed in the ail«ice of deaiftair» 
The cruel tale Sir William heats ; 
And doubts its truth, and blamea his fears ; 
And bids repeat each word again. 
And writhes with renovated pain. 
Then, staring wOd,-«»' Hence ! benoeaway, 

* Quick from my sight the steed convey ! 
' Let him the perjured Nina bear, 

* And crown her joys with my despair ; 

* To Medot bear th' exultmg iMride 

* Arrayed in all her nuptial pride ! 

* Yet sui8| in apiCe of her diadain, 

* When she shall seize that palfrey's rein, 

* Awhile on meher heart shall me W* 

* Ah Ntea t—lhoii l-*«o wonder true I 

* Thou too dost weep ; thou, lest like me, 

* Victim of foulest treactety ; 

* Thotf lov'st me still: diy mtfafeas sire 

< Would vainly force thy ilpee desire ; 
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* And, till my being I retigiai, 

* This constant heart shall aye be thine !' 

Deject, and hopeless, to the hall 
Now bids the knight his lieges all. 
And thanks them for their serrioe true^ 
And gives them, with his last adieu. 
Such meed as his poor means aflbrd. 
And wills them seek some wealthier lord. 
' With noblest largess, if I might, 
' Your duty would I fiiin r^uite, 

* Good friends,' he cries ; * and ere ye part 

* ( Sole offering of a broken heart), 

* Take my best thanlpau Now speed ye hence : 
' My lo^ be death or indigenpe ! * 

He said, and to his chamber hied«-<*» 
The pitying crowd have vainly tried 
To sooth their master's troubled sprite ; 
So, sadly through the livelong night, 
Besolv'd his honour'd life to guand, 
AU^ near his bower, keep watch and ward. 
And raise to beavtn a sOent pnvyer 
To shield his soul iftom fdl dequdr. 

Meanwhile) Uirougliottt the spacious keep, 
The baron*s guesis were fast asleep. 
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Prepared, ye wot, at early day. 
To ride three leagues of nigged way. 
Warned that, ere dawn, the porter's bell 
Shall rouse each sleeper from his cdl ; 
Well prink'd with wine, the sapient crew 
At early hour to rest withdrew. 
Only sweet Nina sleepless lies ; 
Vain schemes in quick succesncm rise, 
Vain hopes of visionary aid ; 
Alas, the flattering visions fade, 
No hope of aid or flight appears. 
Her sole resource, unceasing te<ur8» 

Scarce midnight past, the moon gan rise. 
And struck the porter's wondering eyes 
Where he (some evening bumpers quaffed) 
Sat dreaming of the morrow's draught ; 
So, waken'd by the moon«light blaze. 
He ween'd it sure the morning's rays ; 
Sprang to his bell with hasty zeal. 
And rang amain a deafening peal. 
All quickly rise alert and prest. 
E'en Nina's self at length is dress'd. 
Stunn'd by her woes she nothing heeds 
The gallant guests, the prancing steeds, 
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Till the gray palfrey meets her eyes : 
Then gush her tears, then burst her sighis ; 
She may not mount ; — ^with eager prayer 
She begs this labt worst pang to spare ; 
Her prayers, her struggles, all are vain ; 
On must she fare.--The menial train 
The inarch begin : next pace along 
The wedding«guest8, a gray-beard throng ; *. 
Then, in the rear, the weeping maid ; 
And last, to close the cavalcade. 
An ancient knight, of valour tried, 
The future sponsor of the bride. 

Three leagues of road, ye heard me say, 
The band must pass ; through woods it lay ; 
So streight, so crossed with briar and bough. 
Two steeds abreast 'twould scant allow. 
Perforce the troop must march in file. 
With songs and jests one tedious mile, 
Joyoua and brisk the veterans ride ; 
At length the songs and jests subside ; 
The still cold air, the glimmering moon. 
Tell them they left their beds too soon ; - 
From eye to eye th6 influence creeps. 
Each nods awhOe, then soundly sleeps. 
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Gentles! lo courteiMu and to ugtf 
Ye know the reverence due to age s 
Yehonoardd; and yet» paidie, 
I gage ft would have laugh'd to iee 
These slumbering greybeards in a row» 
Theur bald scuDs nodding to and fro* 
Now dropping on their coursers' siane> 
Now Btafting bolt-upright again. 

The bride, with love alid grief distrau|^t» 
Wastes not on them a moment's thought; 
But, as the wretch to death who wends. 
Deems that his march too quickly ends. 
Poor NmA blames her courser's speed ; 
Checks, and still checks her eager steed. 
Till the grave troop to sleep resign*d. 
Leave their sweet charge fbll fiur behind* 
Still at her heels the sponsor hies, 
And opes, at times, his lenguid ejes. 
But close the pslfrey gray appears; 
Again he nods, JMn* danger frars : 
Indeed, so narrow was the way ' 
He weens they eannot go astray. 

At length the road in two divides : 
Eager to reach his di8tatit.guidcs. 
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Straight On the sponsor'B courser fhrei , 
Straight, on his weetless rider bears. 
Not so Sir WilUam^s palfrey gray : 
Left his own judgment to obey, 
He by the left-hand path proceeds. 
Which to Sir William's stable leads. 

But ere they reach the knight's abode, 
A crossing torrent bars ^le road* 
In plung'd the steed. The dashing sound 
Wakea Kina from her trance pri^oaad. 
Sht turns, she screams; no succour near i 
Sole, helpless, in the forest drear, 
Bewildered by the dubious light. 
She pausM : then urg'd her desperate flight. 
Oh may she scape that odious chain ! 
But, if that rising hope be vain. 
Far better here to die she deems, 
Engulf M within these whelming streams ! 
The streams, howbe, nor deep nor wide, 
Well knew the steed, who oft had tried. 
Quick bounds he forth with crest elate, 
Nor stops, but at Sir William's gate. 

The porter sounds his bugle clear. 
To speBk iiome nciAe stranger near ; 
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Then through the wicket eyes the dame» 
And cautious asks her rank and name. 

* Quick ! open quick ! from felon hands 

* Scarce scap'd, a nuud your help demands 1' 
The porter scans with studious eye 

That form ! that robe of scarlet dye i 
Th^t steed! so like the palfrey gray,**^ 
'Tisy sure, some charitable fay 
That makes young errant knights her care» 
And comes to cure his lord's despair ! 
AlasT her utmost help he needs { 
S0| with his news the porter speeds. 
The knighty to speechless grief a prey^ 
Had wak'd and wept the hours away, 
K And pac*d his gloomy chamber o'er, 
WhUe mute and listening near the door, ' 
His fiiithful lieges inly moan. 
And make their patroa'a fpieft their own. 
Yet were the coarieom knight to blame 
Should he neglect the stranger dame ; 
Soy straight he bids the drawbridge fally 
His menials marshaPd in the hall» 
Himselfy as fits, with honour meet. 
Goes forth the beauteous guest to greet; 
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And lowly bows, and sadly rears* - 
His feverish eyes, still sprent with tears. 
And sees-^his Nina's angel fince. 
And feels his Nina's warm embrace* 
Close and more close her timid breast. 
Against his sheltering bosom press'd. 
Tet still, with wild reverted eyes, 

* Shield me ! oh shield me, loye !* she cries, 

* Close the pursuing fiends appear : 

* See them !' — * Nay, sweet ! now cease to- fear ; 
(The knight replied) to guard my love, 

* Think not these^ arms shall nerveless prove : 
'No! let our foes their powers combine ! 

' Thou art, and ever shall be mine.' 
Now calls he forth his faithful band«^-^ 
The drawbridge rais'd, the turrets mann'd ; 
No fear, though numerous foes assail^ 
Tlieir utmost power shall soon prevail ; 
One task remains, the best and last : 
So to the chapel are they pass'd. 
And there, with heaven's mysterious rites. 
The chaplain sage their hands unites. 
Their anguish past, their long annoy, 
More keenly points the present joy : 

VOU III. N 
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And bleas, wi* A&m iM wn* tli# •ir. 
Sir wmUm Md, Mil KiDii (Mr I 

Not Ump F»»4fc, to M«4>t'» b#y r 
There, Oe qiuuMl gttWU M»eii*Wt ri> 
Appeared ip nuptM W^ «fr«ir^4, 
^ wre thp i|MiW9 «»d Ibe maidt 
But, of tb^ doping iro^ nAt ^00 
C^MiU dww wkidi fwy this pair w»i ga«e. 

At Imflh the tpoi^r l^iMgbt tbejr Ma> 
SiSl ^<idding oi^ bii Ptefid waa he, 

AqA much •urpria*^* » oP"* ^^^ 
No more to ¥tew tha palftcy g»»y« 
Perchamw, wh»a la»gled paAa h«re craaaM, 
The naid ia in the forest kiBt ) 
Not SQS they seanih the teeat reim4» 
Nina waa no where tn be fiaiwi 
At length they leana, ia b«ppy h«i». 
She dwells in go^ Sir WiiUanp'a bower ; 
CPiua by hia aqoira Sir WilUam nenda,) 
The knight bis bive to all eqiaiBCBda» 
And groata ea^ dame ai|d m^uvii lord. 
And bids them to bia bunUe Voaai. 
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So went they all. With decent air 
The knight to each presents the fair ; 
The fair belov'd from early life. 
And now his dear and wedded wife. 

Scarce can he breathe the fatal sound 
Ere angry murmurs rise around* 
Blit when the knight hia tale has uAd^ 
Of Nina to his Uncle sold ^ 
Of two fond hearts of fraud the prey^ 
TiU resca'd by the palfrey gray, 
These oMerf train'd in honour's cause, 
Chrowtt glray beneath We's powerful laws. 
All in Sir WiUiam's cause conspifOt 
All j^fesii to gain th' iadignaat riy^ ; 
Andy should the ivniele «rge his i^m, 
Condemg the deed to deatldess shftBie. 
86 belh, from Inuftu*! bodds f elelis'dy 
Uniie to bliss die wi^tiaA feast* 
Within the year the unele died. 
And soon thef father of the bride p 
9e rukt the knigbt Aehr ^t domiiiiiy 
The weaMmH lord in M ChaiAibigtie. 
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THE PARADISE OF LOVE. 



Mb. Wartox has observed, in his Hkftoiy of Eog* 
lidi Poetry, that the pageants^ which it was customary 
to exhibit oh festivals and great occasions, in every 
country in Europe, are likely to have so far familiarized 
the eyes and the imaginations of the minstrels with 
allegory and personification, as to produce that e»- 
qessive fondness for a v/iriety and profusion of orna- 
ment which is observable in their descriptive poetry. 
They became much addicted to dreaming, and their 
walpng meditations were scarcely less visionary. 

This appears in the following piece, where the poet 
having occasion to describe one of his morning walks, 
very unexpectedly bestows on ah European meadow 
the spicy odours of the iBast, and then presents us 
with an enchanted fountain land supernatural tree, 
without recollecting . that theise marvds would have 
been much more properly reserved for his subsequent 
dreamy because the reader cannot so abruptly enter 
into the feelings of a man who professes to be neidier 
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sleeping nor waking. M. Le Grand lias expressed' his 

dissatisfaction at this conduct^ and has obsenred, justly 

enough, that as it is easy to &11 asleep under an oak 

^ . .. • 
oranelniy the poet is unnecessarily prodigal of his 

miracles. Perhaps he had originally intended to elicit 
irom this, tree some allegory idiich he afterwards for- 
got ; or perhaps he thought an ^ichantment so good 
a thing as to be worth inserting for its own sake ; and, 
being very sure that his readers: were fond of the smell 
of cinnamon, thought there could be no harm in em- 
ploying it to perfume a field whidb he meant to de- 
scribe 08 very delightful. 

It is remarkable, that a similar tree and fountain 
are found in the Romance of Yvain and 6a wain, of 
which Mr. Warton has given us an extract in Vol. III. 
sect. 25 : a storm is excited by the same means, and 
tbe tree is covered with all the birds of the air. The 
lines are as follows : 

Follow finrth this ilk street, 

And soon some marvels shall you meet. 

The well is under the fairest tree 

That ever was in this contree ; 

By that well hinges (hangs) a basin 

That is of gold good and fine ; 



Witb 4 ch4iip»tn4y to ie)l» 

^y t|he w^ sMuidi « f|oo^ i 
Ti]pe tho bMoo soon «apy». 
And owi on water with t)iy luiod» 
And scMH^ you ^hall H)e i^w iUhand (tkliiifs) : 
A itorm shall rue, and s t43inpesl» 
All abouh i^y ^|ut itiid weit: 
YoH «h«U b^«r qiiaiy tbiwder blaiil* 
AH i^ul( tb^ Wowmd fiMit 
Ai^ tberfi shall come «ik deet and miv^ 
That ttiineftf ( scarcely ) shall you stand again, &«.&& 
The knight pursued these dfieectiona* He says— 
),tiy>h th^ hMon soon aaoA, 
And hftit water upon the stqna, 
The weather wex tfien wonder biaeh. 
And tbo dinndcff laslL gan ciaek; 
There came aik storms of hail and rain, 
Unnethes (scarcely) 1 f ighr sSond there again ; 
The store (stenVt strong) winda blew ftdl leudy 
So keen came nevee air of deud. 
I was driven with onoif and deel, 
Unnethes I miigltf st^pd on my feet ; 
In my fiuse the kvemtig (Ughtning) asiate, &c. . 
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Then saw I soon a merry sight 

Of all the fowls that are \A ftght, 

Lighted so thick upon t)iat tree 

That bough ne leaf none might I see* 

So merrily gon they sing, &c. &c» 
Notwithstanditi^ these little defects^ (whie& afe Ih 
a great liied^ure coilbeided in the Cnglisfa tratidlattois,) 
and though the author has dwelt rather too longbit 
some (ff his digressions, th^ Paradise df Love k a 
very pleading atid fanciful SK^cimen €ft descripthre 
poetry. We are indebted t6 M. le Gtand for loppitig 
away the excessive lui^uriatice of allegory which* 
would have rendered the concluding oration of Cupid 
insufferably tedious to a modetn eaf ; and Mr. Way 
has, with great ingenuity, united the scattered hints 
•f the French translator, and formed them into' th^ 
three elegant stanzas, which give a V6ky natural ahd 
pleasing termftfMi<m to tfTe poem. 
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THE PARADISE OF LOVE; 

OB, 

THE COMPLAINT OF LOVE. 

Let never wighti who finds his misty skull 

Send forth the stream of pleasing verse with pam. 

Thwart Nature's course, but rest obscurely dull. 

And wait some happier sunshine of his brainu 
. I now warn others, who can scarce restrain 

Mine own intemperance and itch of rhyme 

From bursting on the world before its time. 

Why now dost write ? methinks ye seem to cry : 
. Sirs ! I have found a tale has pleased me well ; 
And]> that my friends partake, full fain would I: 
; So may I but succeed the same to tell I 
Unskilled am I in makers'. magick spell ; 
Yet, for the substance of my tale is good, 
I still hope pardon, though its garb be rude* 

I. 

In the sweet month of joy-renewing May, 
When earth with green, and trees with bloom are 
dress'd ; 
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When recreated Nature's lengthening day 
Bids fowl to seek their mates as likes them best. 
And build with merry madrigals their nest, 
Then Love, subduing hearts that proudest be, 
Cast in his .might to make a thrall of me. 

II, 

His gentle fury I had laugh*d to scorn, 
( Ah silly groom ! ) whose power I ne'er had known ; 

And many a sorrow sharp by others borne 
Had ween'd as brain-deluding follies, shQwn 
By witless youth who cherish foo4 &' moim : 

* Your hour will come anon !' they still replied, 

* Your hour for teen and trouble, ill*defied !* 

III. 

Too well the . suppliants sped ! their tows were 
heard ; . 
The slighted power my punishment decreed ; 

A dame, the loveliest sure on earth, f4>pearM, 
And straight, me seem'd, a dart so keen 4id speed 
Forth from her eyes, my inmost heart <Ud bleed. 

As when on earth descends the lightning's flame 

Like fire, the thrilling eye-glance inward came. 
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Up to ny chtteb tlit eriniMii tonmot «0ie» 
Then imx I iieklf 0td, aad wmn of IvM^; 

Now hot as cha»co«l whM the irorkman Uonn^ 
Now, icy chillness through my body flew. 
As it were freezing bond Und marrow through. 

Frail man ! in waiUbl w«teb tny nights were pM, 

Me seemed that every hoar wodd be ny Ifutt. 



And aye, witfi bitier blot of senseless blame, 
'Gainst her, ^ empress of my life, I cry: 

Ne never dare bewvay my hopdess flames 
Though plaining still of ruthless surquednff* 
I charge her walls and gates with cruelty. 

And whosoe'er sudi lets migte fivsl iavenc 

For me alone, and for my punishment. 

VI. 

< Whttl) dostt&otfvBwn' (aseeret voieewoddsi^^, 
Wben atf my lovi^ I purpoiM to- forego), 

* ArfQgfanc€.> 
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* Those wondrous charms thou doat'st on day by 

day, 

* Thy queen, in tfa|r£ftten Isvishment, shaH thtoir 

* Doirn at thy feet ere thou dcdare tby wof 
< Nay, rather speak thy paina, xaaSold thy grief; 

* Thy gentle dfae BMy diapoe iMiudbaafe rdieC' 

vn, 

Straight, seeming strong from such adrisemeBtgrowtii 
I seek the presence of my heart's delight. 

And think to make my world of sorrows known. 
When, lo ! one look puts all my thoughts to flight* 
Trembling my knees, my lile-blQod icy quite, 

I find myself gone thenee, abasbM mad mute. 

No word assayed that might advance my smt. 

VIII. 

So, sad I far'd, my strength dedining fast. 
My grieA no nonent of the day fbr^: 

All-conquering Love vouchsafed me grace at last.— 
The live-long night, as was my wonted lot, 
lo tears had passed, nor fH day's orb was hot. 

When forth I walk*4 my sorrmre to beguile^ 

Where freshly smetting Mda wilh' dlew-dropsr sraSe* 
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AlDfdjf widi bit A^Bng coral sv]r» 
Tbe TMiltiiig AjAaA haSPd the mi from fiur ; ' 

And with to tweet a nmack lecni'd to plij 
M J heait-ftringi roond, as gome propitiaas star 
Had diaced idiate'er mi^t fofleat jojanoe mar: 

Bath'd in delicious dews of cafan delight, 

Mj Toioe thus strove to speak my solaced spright. 



Harkl Ohark! 
Merry lark! 
Reckless all how I do pine : 
Let but lore my vows befiiBtdy 
To my warm embraces send. 
The flaxen fair 
That wakes my care ; 
And my joys shall match with thme. 

XI. 

Scarce had I closed my song, when» unawares, 

I finrnd me placed m a ddi^tful mead. 
Where ptedons cmnamon flung balmy aiis. 
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And thous&nd flowers, blue, yellow, white, and 
red, 

The dark-green ti^iestry in profunon spread ; 
The violet, the lily of the vale, 
The purple radiance int^Jaced with pale. 



XII. 



Up from, the bosom of the teeming soO, 
Than emerald more bright, or ruby sheen, 

A gurgling fountain burst with pretty coil, 
And over sands of purest gold I ween 
Flow'd gently down its 'broider*d banks atween. 

The damask rose, the flower-de-luce was there. 

Fringing with numbers more this channel rare. 



XIII. 

A shapely tree^ extending overhead. 
Close intertwined its canopy of boughs : 

All in a circle quamtly was it spred. 
Thereon Dan Fhcebns ever dimly throws 
His scorching beam, for never sunshine knofra 

The clear cool fount ; nor fails of freshness aught. 

Begirt with steps of marble subtly wrought. 
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XIV. 



To theie was b<Hlndeii» hf a mhtr chain, 
A precioug goblet of •oamellM gdd : 

Scarce might I then my raging thirst rattran^ 
Bot for strange warning, whiqh my sprite controul'fll. 
In silver letters meynt with azure told ^— 

* Base, villainous, and lewd, whoe'er thou be, 

* Base villain band, be heetful toudi not me !' 

XV. 

lUckless of future hap, the cop I raught. 
And plung'd it in the hdllow-sounding wave, 

(Danger unseen fods ever hold for no«i^) 
Therewith^ the reding ground dread aignal gave : 
Pours rain, and lightnings blaze, and thunders rave. 

As earth and heaven in desolating fray, 

Tom from their fix'd abodes should pass away. 

XVI. 

/ 

Fear seized me ; on the grasa mf IwIm I threw. 
Beneath the covert of the wanlllHg tre^ i 

Thick, here and tb^ e, the bolta oi ibuadler flaw^ 
And seem'd aa each stumld make auft end irf toe: 
I wot not how this prodigy might be^ 
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Yet aye, it leeni'd, my bov'r with magidc diann 
Fei^ced 4»ff the storni, and I was safe from hami* 

XVII. 

Now sunk the howling hlast, and fled the gloom 
From the blue surface of the smiling sky : 

While wondrously, from Earth's unfathom'd womb. 
Where rear'd the trea.ita shapely trunk on high, 
Se^m'd to arise deUeioua melody : 

And from its bra»cbe9» with accordance meet, 

A dioufand bird^ pour'd forth ikek carol sweet. 

XVIII. 

With lulling .pleasure overpowered, I slept. 
Nor wAked till, borne by band unseen away, 

I found me in a bath, where roses wept 
Such fragrant waters o'er me as 1 lay. 
As purified all filth of fleshly clay ; 

And f^rth I came* thau falling anows more fUr^ 

Astonish'd at my own peffecti<ma rare. 

* 

XIX, 

Efltsoons in glitfttrlQg garments waa I deek'^ 

Ani« linod tbrmig^ot mub vhileat enneliiie ; 
O'er them waa eaKt a crimawi mantle^ flecked 
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On itB i^de border, wrought by fingen fitte^ 
With buds that lurk'd beneAth the golden twme i 
Then, on a flowery path impelled I move. 
Toward the proud palace of the God of Love. 



Howbe, before me a dry champaign lay. 
With stones unsightly here and ther6 bestrew'd : 

In midst, a mansion crumbling to decay. 
With ita bye-path nigh choked with brambles 

rude: 
There were ii&prison'd caitiffs, foes to good. 

Who ever pried at folk that past along 

With pointing finger, and false lolling tongue* 



XXI. 



Slanderers they all were hight : ill fare the race I 
And such a multitude, I iear me sore 

No end may come to their detractions base. 
Till the dread hour when time shall be no more. 
I tum'd me from the path I trdd before. 

And straight, beyond a broad deep moat, I spied 

A troop more foul than those I left beside* 
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XXII. 

Disloyal lovers these^ full sure I read. 

In blandishments unsound their time they spent ; 

And while they kiss'd, as wights who loved indeed, 
Their^ wandering. eyes were evermore intent 
On side-long glances, for some other meant. 

Spied thpy a maid whose artless charms invite, 

Eftsoons they're cast to win her how they might. 

xxiir. 

And baits they spread that make one's heart to rue. 
To work their shameful will, and to beguile 

Poor artless innocence, and honour true. 
To the fell snare of their affections vUe: 
Feigning love's sharpest torments all the while^ 

If haply, so some ruth they may infuse, 

All otherwise than loyal lovers use. 

XXIV. 

And shall we marvel then, if guileless maid, 
Mild, and compassionate, and form'd to yield. 

Turns to the tempter's lures, and is betray'd, 
Simplicity, of beart her only shield ? 
For traitors, though their cruel hearts be steePd, 

4 ' 
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Ket can they weep, and groan, and sorely ngfa. 
Bending their knee with fbign'd humility. 



Ay me ! her sprite doUi qnaS to see his wo I 
With his perfidious tears are mii^'d her own ! 

The fort ai honour falls before the foe ; 
Ah Uame not her ! by lack of guile alon^ 
By too ecmfiding loyalty overthrown 1 

Blame him, the hypocrite ! him worthy blame. 

Who under^fbot doth tread her honest name. 

ZXVI. 

Afore*time long« his subtly^aitnhig snarts, 
To work this dsniBd*lB bale, he had dewed ; 

And^ttst how he might cattch her ttnawaien; 
Lo, now he shuns heM by hendf despised, 
Prest for^new 8p6fl on dtiMky. surprised. 

Oh ! may that felon race, true lovers' bane. 

In most abhorrence aye of all remain ! 

% 

XXVII* 

Onward I joum^, and «t l6iigtli, M«(M, 
Where a long avenue of fiBgUBft trees 
Lea^ to H palace ^over-laid irilh gold, 
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(Such potent duke or monarch well might please,) 
And on its moats that shone like glassy seas. 

With well^wrought masomy of maiUe Ikiedi 

Floated .aH^iiiM>ious Ibwi of every kind. 



xxvuu 

Hbeve swan thej, idl in pairs, die atatdjr swan. 
With many more than here vehearse I msgr, 

Now gently sailing side by side, anon 
Dashing, in love's disport, the flittering spray : 
Beneath, the finny race in couples lay : 

Birds, fishes, beasts, all wedded ; save alone 

One turtle on a widier'd.braiiGii ma4^ flMaau 



The portal of the palace right befose, 
Two stately columns rose, of crystal wrought, 

A snow-white marble image either bore^ 
With hidden powers of Cupid's magick fVaugbt-: 
for new one seiemfd ite kiss, then tli' <^ii#r.4pvght. 

With interd^^iige <of a9^ee$r^fiief|s and upilei . 

To p%y tfaatlMk: al^jM lepiJyifi^^^^wlMle. 
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Much was I wondering at io strange a sight. 
When back the double gates recoiling flew; 

And the full glories of Love's mansion bright 
Burst forth at once on my astonlsh'd view* 
* Lo Paradise !' I cried with rapture new. 

No ! were I hundred*tongued, those tongues would fail 

To giye full form and utterance to the tale. 



All, most by mortals sought, unchanging joy, 
UnrivalM Beauty, ever harbour'd there u 

Soft lays of lore, perfumes that never doy. 
With hum of ceaseless kisses, filled the air : 
Enthroned in flowers, the monarch debonnaire 

Look'd round on all, and whom he'look'd on, blest; 

And the whole year was one continual feast. 



As when, in centre of the firmament, 
The peeriess sun stands forth with dazzling sheen, 

That mortal folk are with the light yblent ; 
Such was the godhead's sovereign beauty seen. 
Encompassed with his court : of these I ween 
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Were many a pair of lovers scattered rounds 
That from his fostering look protection found* 

ZXXIII. 

With his fiiir mate was many a lover there. 
In speechless daDiance lost and mute delight ; 

And ever as the monarch eyed a pair. 
It seem'd his look spoke pleasure at the sight : 
Then would he shoot such thrilling arrows bright 

Through their faint frame, the subtle fire would rove, 

And waken new necessity to love. 

xxxiv. 

All here was bliss. But I, alas the while 1 
Far from the ken of her my heart loved best, 

Reap'd nor caresses sweet, nor soothing smile, 
And envious grew for others joy possest ; 
Till, as obedient to Love's high behest, 

My long, long tale of martyrdom I told, 

Mmgled with tears and singults manifold. 

1 

Thus with prophetic speech my sprite he cheered : - 
* Take courage, liegeman mine ; thy hours anon 
* Shall be in pleasure bathed s was never reared 



19a 



< So stable M6te for kMrer'i v^^onse 

< As on Iho base of troHUtt past Mid gouw 
* Then not a groan, or sigh, or tear u lost, 

' Joy grows more precious from the pains it cost. 



XXXVI. 

< I sped die liirk^ I raisea the ptltiag sMrfti^ 

< The slumber, scM^d o'er tii)r lUis^'wmma^l 

< All, mystic meanirigs T^tl : whime wdndf dia form 

* Now gather, shadoi^'d out by lips diTiae: 

* The shrill lark tells how, at his lady's shrine, 
* Each loyal wight, with aspiration strong, 

< Should chaiit^ when dajr fifst breaks^ his nali» M%. 



XXXVII. 

* The rain, the vollidl thunder fraughl with flanHk/ 

* Show weU the tears, the pangs, by loreht fauhm ; 

* The bath speaks honour pare from Met of blaifie t 

* The turtle, moaning on her branch alone, 

* Firm constancy ; wh%n, all his hopes overthrown,, 

* The wrftch beholds the idol of has trus|; 

* SnatGh'd.&om bis^si^ to nuigle with the d«st' 
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xxxvin. 



All thifly and mickle mo, with raviflh'd ear 
I gathered as I mighty and well retain : 

* Btaian^* he eriei!, * thy heart be ffjpedesti 'eiear $ 
^ Mill kwe where ▼iflainy maa's heart doth itam.' 
Thttt me, I ever heed the godbei^'ii ttnin ; 

And UciMdy fulfil, thia long tiAei |^ 

lieoUog fer royil reeenpettce at laec 
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Thb reader is now in posseaaion of all that Mr. Waj 
had deaigned for publication in these volomes ; but as a 
few small pieces of poetry, which I hope I am noC loo 
partial in considering' as ekninently beautiful^ and 
which were origioi^ly intended for a work very; nearly 
analogous to the present, were found among his pa- 
pecs, I have taken this opportunity of laying them be- 
fore the publick. 

They are translations of some small lays and songs 
contained in the first volume of the * Corps tPExtraits 
* de Romans de Chevalerie^ par M. Le Comte de Tres" 
' san/ — ^It is, perhaps, unnecessary to inform those who 
are at all acquainted with French literature, that this 
elegant writer has performed, for the authors of the 
old romances, the same good office which M . Le Grand 
has executed in favour of the Fahliours : but that in- 
stead of barely analysing the contents of their pon- 
derous volumes, he has carefully selected, from his 
originals, all those natural and simple passages which 
are occasionally found even in the productions of the 
most barbarous ages, and has preserved the few poeti- 
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cal pieces interspersed in them, with some few correct' 
tions indeed, but without adding any embellishments 
inconsistent with their antique and Gothic character. 
By thus happily contrasting the elegance and perspi- 
cuity of modern language with the quaint simplicity 
of the Norman Romance^ he has been enabled to give 
such variety to his style, that the at|ention of the rea» 
der is kept awake through a series of events oft^ dis- 
gusting by their improbability, tiresome by their same- 
ness- and by their number, and so unconnected as to 
bid defiance to all the resources of method and Ar- 
rangement. Mr. Way was of opinion that the same 
variety of style might be preserved in an English 
translation ; ihat the plan might be still farther im- 
proved by giving a metrical version of the shortest 
and least complicated of these ancient tales ; and diat 
an abridgment of romances of chivalry, thus executed, ' 
would form a pleasing continuation to his specimens 
of Micient fabliaux. He had begun his attempt by 
the romance of * Triiian de LSanois;* and I should 
have been glad to avail myself of his fragment, had it 
been sufficient to serve as an introduction to the poetry - 
it was- intended to contain: but it comprises only sqme 
preliminary events of little importance to the story. 
For the iiiform^ition of those readers who anp not 
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JipqHJMF^^ either witfa the wodoi «f M. de Ti 
with our Engliah bkck-letter fdio, called Mart Af^ 
tlmTf it may be necessary to stale, that TrislaBy son of 
Meliadiiay Eang of Lioncu (die Lyonnesey a part of 
Comwatt whkh is no longer visible above water), was 
OiKa of the moat renowned kni^its of the round tsUew 
He was caOed Trjftoii (in old English Sk Triatiam) 
because * tristfully be eame into the world;* having 
byhisbvtfaoiccasimi^lliedMthofhiamothec. Thf 
eply circwntawce of his life wiA which we are at 
present iAfterested^ is hie caoetant and sueoessftd paa» 
sion foe the beautifiil Yseuk (whom Gower and onr 
<ddrolianee» call Bell Isoad)^ dangfater of the Kmg 
of Iiiabuidft whom;, in consequence of an iiirfertiiniN 
pMniiie» he was eonpaUed to demand in mama^a ftf 
his ittide Marc, King of CaanwalL A b^ot^pattm, 
wfaaih the HMliier had intruBled «o a eoirfUUmt,. te the 
pucpose of beiqg divided bcanpeeia the you^ princess 
aad iMff hnsband^haviag hken. inadrertassly jfaaoei bf 
Yieittt abd Tristan, Auing their passage ftn Enghndj 
proved filial to the domeatkk csastets af pasa Sis^ 
ICsfc^ who, ott bar part; vcejrfrefnanSljrdncaBged the 
pn^acts of hs wife mud nqpivw, and peribnpa cenlr^ 
butedl^ his active persecntion to keep aKve the m^ 
flneneoof tfaefaK'fisltaii. Tnatraniyhoweaer, waaioo 



ardent to be proof agaiafit jeAloilqr* Huring found a 
letter from his mistress address^ to ^ rival Whom his 
fears represented as bo less fortdoate tium himself, he 
suddenly became a prej to deapair^ ruahed Into the 
woods, refused all sustenance, and, according to the 
accustomed praqtice c£ jealous Joaighta, fitH into a 
deep reverie. A damsel, who acciddntaUj toet and 
recognized him, haTuig ventured to iatemipt his 
thought y was at first rebdced by him finr siicb a breach 
of civility ; but being aware of the nature of his com- 
plaint, she only left hun to leteh her bfxp^ the first 
notes of which effectually roused him firom his le- 
thargy. He then asked her if she had cftt heard the 
Death-song (le I^t d« Mort), and tuning the instru^ 
ment, sung the following stanzas : 

Je fis jadis cbaasons et lajm. 
Amour rendoil n»s chanti parfiiils, 
Mais ^ present mon art nn meta 
Qu'i faire ouir tons mes regrets. 

Amour^ chaimante fcn t<i s ir> 
Toi q\my^ constaanenk mtia, 
Toi qui doD&fa ^ torn in vm. 
Ah ! c'est toi qui me Fas ravie ! 
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D'amour ainsi m'est adirenu, 
Comme k celni qui a tenu 
En son sein le serpent tout nu, 
Et puis en est ii mort Tenu. 

En ma derni^re heure te prie, 
Yseult, d ma douce ennemie, 
Toi qui jadis me fus amie, 
Aprds Hia mort, las ! ne m'oublie. 

Lorsqu'en terre serai gissant, 
Sur ma tombe on ira lisant: 

* Onoques personne n'aima tant 

* Comme Tristan ; si meurt pourtant/ 

Fleur de noble chevalerie, 
Lancelot, dont la courtoisie 
A"" t«nt de valeur est unie, 
Satisfai» ma demise envie. 

Je te Idgue lance et harnois ; 
Mais en combats comme en toumiHs^ 
Noble 9mi, dans tous tea exploits, 
DTseult fiMs reqpecter les lots. 



APPBHDIX. 205 

Toiy dieu puissant que je reclame, 
Sauve moi de toute. autre flamme 
Que celle.dont j'ards pour ma dame ; 
Donne sauvonent ^ mon:ame. 

TRANSLATIOK. 

Sweet I sang in former days. 
Kind love perfected my lays ; 
Now my art alone displays 
The woe that on my being preys. 

Charming love, delicious power, 
Worshipp'd from my earliest hour; 
Thou who life on all dost shower, 
Love ! my life thou dost devour. 

Thus by love to me dothfaO, 
As* to him who cherish shall, 
In his breast an aspick smaU, 
Speeding on his funeral ! 

In death's hour I beg of thee, 
Yseult, dearest enemy ; 
Thou, who exst could'st kinder be, 
When I 'm gone, forget not me. 
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On my gffmvMtoM p>wew by 
Oft will read, m lovr I lie, 

< Never wight in \owe could vie 

< WiUi TrifllMi; yet she let hin dh,' 

Flower of noble chirahy, 
Lancelot, vhofe courtesy 
Fh>we88 meeft, and honour high. 
Grant my laat wi^^ ere I die. 

Take my lance and armour bright ; 
But in tourney or in fight. 
Noble friend, let never knight « 
My sovrain Yaeult's mandate sli^it. 

And diou, god of mightiest name. 
Guard me from all odier flame 
Than what now consumes my frame; 
And save my soul from blot of blame* 

In the meantime Yseult, who was far from meriting 
his suspicions, passed her life in lamenting his absence. 
One day, her jealous budband, having, entered her 
chamber nnpercdved, oveE^heaid her emging. the fol- 
lowing lay: 
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Ma voix n'a {dw tfx* aocens piteux. 
Ma Itaijie que sons langoureux ; 
Dica^d'ameur, les duunts graoieux^ 
Sont faiCa poor lea amants heureux. 

Pr^s de toi que J'^toJa.joy^oae ! 
Soupirant ma flamme amour^iue, 
Ma Toix ^toit ttfeBodieuae^ . 
Ma harpe plus hannonieuse. 

Ah ! loin de moi, mon cher Trifltan, 
Es-tu tranquille, es-tu content ?« 
Pouiroia^u Vetre un aeul instant. 
Loin de ceHe qui i'aime ttfitf . 

Gazops fleui'isy chambrbtte bb6cure» 
Temoins de taiit do«ce aTenture^ 
Quand de Ti»stiwi ae«l j'avpig.^ciuVy 
Sojez te de« maux <|ue j'endur^ 

TRANSLATION. 

My TOtce to piteeus irail is tenl^ 
My harp to notes of languiditBtuity 
Ah love ! delightsome kys be meant 
For happier wights^.with hearty content. 
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When neftr to thee, how blest was I ! 
Then, breathing love in every sigh. 
My yoice right jocund notes .would, try. 
My harp- gave sweetest harmony. 

Ah Tristan ! far away from me. 
Art thou from restless anguislufree ? 
Ah ! couldst thou so one moment be» 
From her who so much loveth.tfaee? 

Ye flowery turfs, ye bowers obscure. 
Who witnessed oft our joys so pure. 
When Tristan every ill could cure. 
Witness the ills I now endure. 

Tristan, after a due degree of despair and a proper 
number of adventures, is restored to his senses, and 
becomes as blessed as ever in the fondness- of Yseult ; 
but King Marc," whom. no habit is able to reconcUe to 
his lot,* continues to interrupt the happiness of the 
lovers. During one of their longest separations, Yseult 
being in a thick forest with Brangien, her confidante, 
sings this complaint: 

Feuillage epais, verts gazons, doux silence, 
Bien invitez i prendre le repos ; 
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Mais tant revient si douce remembrance, - 
Que de mes cris j'eveille les 6chos« 

Dans ces scepeuils plant^s par la nature, 
Fontaine sourd, et nourrit mille fleurs : 
Las ! mes soupirs augmentent son murmure, 
Ses petits flots sent grossis par mes pleurs. - 

Qucfait Tristan > ah, plus d'une victoire 
Du los d'honneur lui d6ceme le prix ! 
La table ronde 61dve aux cieux sa gloire : 
Ch^tive h61as !. il n'entend pas mes cris. • 

Ma Brangien, ma tant fidelle amie, 

■ 

Rapelles toi Tristan, son doux maintien, ■ 
Quand il disoit, * Fors la parque ennemie, 

* Ma chdre Yseult, ne rompra mon lien. ' 

* Bien asservi dans tant doux vasselage, 

* VaSy.ton Tristan ne desireque toi, 

* Silosje quiers, c'est pour t'en faire hommage, 

* Si vivreveux^ c'est pour.garder ma.foi. 

^ Boire amoureux^ c'est trompeuse magit ; 

* Desirs brulans, c'est flaramede tesyeux ; . 
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< Nog doux tteas, <f eit Man Fttnwe dei ditw/ 



THAltSLdTlON. 

S weel iilence, thftdowy bower» aad vcardant kire. 
Ye court my troubled sprite to take repose ; 
Whilfll If 0ueh dear remembraace riaes there, 
J, waken every echo wkh my woee. 



Within.lhese woodiy by ttatnre's hand 

« 

A fountain springs, and feeds a thousand flowers ; 
Ah ! how my groafis do att its munnurs aid! 
How my sad efCi do sveil it with theif s hawo t c ! 



What dodi my knight the wh3c2«^o hon ia ghren 
A double meed ; in love, and arms' emprize : 
Him th^ round taUe eleratfls to heaven! ■ 
Tristan! — ahmei he hears nolYaeak*a cries. 



Brangien, ny firiesd, the truest ftioid alive ; 
Recall my Tristan's look, his voice benign. 
Then wImb he «dd msr^ Fa|e atone shaftfile, 
< Yseiilt, my dear, the chaiii diat Wada me thine. 



* In fltich mild TasBalaga right wA\ UppayM, 

« Thy TriiNian seeks fbr nought bat tbee aldne : 

I 

* I widi for fame — but at Uiy fl^et Uis laid $ 

* For life, but 'tis to make my fealty known. 

* The amorous draught ^ 'tis magical deceit ; 

* InflamM desire, 'tis brightness from thy eyne : 

< Our secret vows, they're sympathies most sweet; 

< Our bonds of lo^e, a workmanship divine^' 

« 

The last piece of poetry introduced in this romance 
forms an excellent contrast to the preceding. It is 
sung by Tristan^ at a moment When^ enjoying a tem- 
porary respite from the ceaseless persecutions of King 
Marc, he is conducting the beautiful Yseult to a 
secure asylum, the castle of < La Joyeuse Garde,' the 
seat of his friend Sit Lancelot. 

This species of poem is called a trioleif and its 
structure is rather complicated; the first couplet 
being repeated at the end, and the first line in the 
middle of each stanza. Like the rondeau and the 
virelai (the latter #f which re<]ttired the< return of 
the first entire stsuaa tft stated intervals), it is very 
ancient : indeed the fooKsh vanity of poets in aU ages, 
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has led them to multiply the diiBcalties of their art 
I do not recollect to hare seen a triolet in English, 
though it was always a favourite with the French 
poets ; to one of whom (Jean Mechinot, who died in 
1509), is attributed the additional honour of having 
invented anagrams, acrostics, &c. Stc 

Avec Yseult et les amours, . 
Ah que je jfais un doux voyage ! 
Heureux qui peut vivre toujours 
Avec Yseult et les amours ! 
Elle est maitresse de mes jours. 
Prds d'elle ils sent tons sans nuage. 
Avec Yseult et les amoinrs. 
Ah ! que je &is un doux voyage ! 

A chaque instant que je te vois, 
Dans mon cceur nait trouble agr^able ; 
Mon coeur me dit, et je Pen crois, 
( A chaque instant que je te vois,) 
Que c'est pour la premiere fois, 
Que tu vas m'^tre favorable J 
A\chaqae instant que je te vois, 
Dans mon ccsur nait trouble agreable* 
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L'aube du jour t'a vu partir ; 
Yseult, n'es-tu pas fatigu§e ? 
Ce gazoD invite au plaisir. 
L'aube du jour t'a vu partir ; 
Ah ! ne fut ce que pour dormtr^ 
Descends, entronis sous la ram€e. 
L'aube du jour t'a vu partir ; 
Yseulty n'es-tu pas fatiguSe? 

TRANSLATION* 

With fair Yseult, and with love. 
Ah ! how sweet the life I lead ! 
How blest for ever thus to rove 
With fair Yseult and with love ! 
As she wills, I live and move. 
And cloudless days to days succeed. 
With fair Yseult and with love, 
Ah ! how sweet the life I lead ! 

Stilly as my eyes new charms perceive. 

Soft tumults in my heart arise ; 

My heart tells, and I believe, 

(Still as my eyes new charms perceive,) 

'Tis now that hour she did receive. 

With kind ear first, her lover's sight. 
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Still as my eye ntm fi^vom pereeire. 
Soft tumults in my bemrt arise. 

Journeying on froan break of Asy » 
Feel you not fttigued, my &ir } 
Yon green turf inyiies to pUy : 
Journeying on fr^m break of 4»y, 
Ah let us to that sl||i40 awny^ 
Were it but to slumber there ! 
Journeying on from break cf day. 
Feel you not fittig\ied» 9iy fair ? 

The next song is i^odttc^ in the ronMiHe of 
Flores and Bhinche-flocur. Fiores it a Mahometan 
prince, and Blanche-Flw a Christian {triacessy who 
had been educate as a slave at the oowrl of the 
king his father. Being forced to separate himself 
from her, he receives* at partii^y a magieal ribgi ^' 
tended to inform him, by its brilliant or clouded ap- 
pearance, of her gaod oir m loftune. Durii^ bis ab* 
sence, his only amusement Is to cultivate a small 
garden, in which a i^umber of white fiowera are so 
disposed as to f^m the ty^gbwk of his avalres^ in- 
termixed with bis own. Hm garden 19 ibe sctne ^f 
the following long, in whi<:h I have taken the liberty 
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of omitting one staosa,. At being equally teUe in the 
original and trandatbiu 

Toi» pour qui fede je le^iire^ 
Objdt^du plus fiddle aiiiotiK^ 
Floresy pour chanter ana' aMutyrey 
Vient ici devanoer le jour., 



Le soleil qui va reparoitre, 
Peut-il m'annoncer ua pUrir? 
Puis-je en sentir k voir renaitre, 
Des fieurt que je ne pok t'offirir^ 

» 

Ah ! que du moins dam oca lelfaitee 
Tout peigne aii|ourdhuc siaii asdeur ; 
Traeez, peignez blanches fleurettes, 
Le nom charmant de BlaB<die»*ihee. 

Ton anneau calme bbcs aHanBes^ 
n me rasBure sur tea jemra ; 
n n'est temi que par mes larmes ; 
Ah! puisse-t^ttbeHler toejminl 

Crois moi, la seele.ijrmpatkic^ 
. M'^datBevrntmrteii^iiiaBieiir: 
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Pour saivoir le MHTt de m'amie, 
Mon taliMUftn est daiu mon oorar* 

Dieu de Blandbe^Flair, je t'implore, 
Je jure de suivre ta loi. 
Si par toi ceHe que j'adore, 
Peut un jour me danner ta foL 



TRANSLATION. 

Fair, for wHom I breathe, for whom 
I glow with love to last for aye ! 
Flores, here to chaunt his doom. 
Hastes, or ever breaks the day. 

The sun begins to re-iqppear; 
Can this bring aught of joy to me ? 
Of joy to see reviTing here 
Those flowers I cannot offisr thee ^ 

At least, within this plat, to day 

Let all things paint my true Ioto's power 

And ye, flowrets'fiur, portray 

The charming name of my Fatr'Fleiaer. 
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Thy ring composes all my fears ; 
That thbu art safe hy this I know : 
'Tis dimm'd by nothing but my tears : 
' Ah! may it ererisparkle sd ! 

Yet trust me, sympathy alone. 
Thy weal or woe* would soon impart : 
To make my true love's hap be known. 
My talisman is in my heart. 

Thou, mighty God of my Blanche-Fleur^ 
To thee I'll bow for erermore ; 
So, by thy aid I may procure 
' The hand of her whom I adore. 

The only remaining piece of poetry in the French 
volume is an attempt to revive the celebrated song of 
Holland, which was said to have had the most ani- 
mating effect on the courage of the Norman soldiery, 
and to have been the prelude to the decisive victory 
at Hastings. M. de Tressan is of opinion, that if any 
vestiges of this ancient war-song still remain, they 
ought to be found among the peasants of the Pyre- 
nees ^ and he adds, ' that the Marquis du Viviers 
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LauBac, whose estates were sitaatsd in Ihose nbim- 
tauiBy had collected several fragmeotSy whidi i^pear 
to belong to the poem in question. These fragments 
were united by M. de Trsssan, and ftamed into the 
following sketch : 

O Rolland i hooMw dfe ki Vh«ce, 

Que par toi mon l^as soil vaanquear ! 

Dirige le fer de ma lance 

A" percet le front ou le cceur 

Du fier ennemt qui sfaifaDoe ! 

Que son sang, eouhmt it giands flots, 

• 

De ses flancs^ oa de sa visttre, 

Bouillonne eneor s«r la po«88idre» 

En baignant les pieds des chevaux ! 

O Roihaid 1 && 



TRANSLATIOK. 



OOsibuMli te lenevB of France i 
Urge my aim wMi conqncring m^t I 
Ginide tlie steel-tead «f my 
The proud frsnt or heait tn 
Of what fee see'er advunoe ! 
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Mbj I tee life's goihiBg floods 

From shattered helm^ or mangled side. 

Mix with dust its babbling tide. 

And bathe my courser's hoofs in blood. 



For the purpose of bringing t(^ther all Mr. Way's 
smaller compositions, I shall take tbe liberty of adding 
to these beautiful specimens of translated poelryy a 
small original poen which has beeft already printed 
by his permission, but whidi it is im>w tine to restore 
to its proper owner. Mr. Way sent it to me in 1790, 
together with seme extracts from * £ngland*s Heli- 

* con ' (a scarce mii^ellany of tbe 161^ ccotuiy], for 
the purpose of being inserted in a compilation then 
printing, under the title of * Specimens of die Early 

* English Poets.' Having received no intimation ot 
its being modem, I concluded (as a much better judge 
might possibly have done) that this was one of those 
few happy effusioDS of our old writeni^ in which an 
elegant thought had not been ovevwlieUned by a pro- 
fusion of ornament; or that its nniffatm elegance was 
owing to its having beea afai^idgeil freni a much 
longer po^m. Th& next {Mttly hmeevfry informed me» 
that Mr. Way had emfUoyed me, as Moli9ie used his 
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old woman, for the' purpose of trying hk~ talents on 
an unpractised ear, before he ventured to submit it to 
the severity of general criUcism. 

THE IVY. 

How yonder Ivy courts the oak. 
And clips it with a false embrace ! 
' So I abide a wanton's yoke. 
And yield me to a smiling £eu3e : 
And both our deaths will prove, I guess. 
The triumph of unthankfulness. 

How fain the tree would swell its rind ! 

But, vainly trying, it decays, 

So fares it with my shackled mind ; 

So wastes the vigour of my days : 

And soon our deaths will prove, I guess, 

The triumph of unthankfulness. 

A lass, forlorn for lack of grace. 
My kindly pity first did move ; 
And, in a little moment's space. 
This pity did engender love : 
And now my death must prove, I guess. 
The triumph of unthankfulnen. 
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For now she rules me with her look. 
And round me winds her harlot chain ; 
Whilsty by a strange enchantment struck. 
My nobler will recoils in yain. 
And soon my death will prove, I guess. 
The triumph of unthankfulness. 

But, had the oak denied its shade. 
The weed had trail'd in dust below ; 
And she, had I her suit gainsaid, 
Might still have pined in want and woe : 
Now, both our deaths will prove, I guess, 
The triumph of unthankfulness*. 



If the foregoing were considered as an insulated 
specimen, it would probably be thought an unusual 
instance of succeissful imitation ; but the reader of 
the preceding pages wDl have observed, that this anti- 
quated style was become perfectly familiar to the 
translator of the fabliaux. The earliest of Mr. Way's 
compositions, which I have seen, are a description of 
the Montetfif written at Eton, and some love-elegies 
composed at Oxford: the former, a Hudibrastic poem 
in imitation of Butier ; the latter, constructed on the 
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model of Pope, and ezfaHntmg bis duamctemdck 
elegance of diction* aild uttifiinnitj of cad e ii ce i But 
the style of the faMiaux may be eonsiderdd as origi* 
nal ; it 18 not copied from any individiial writer, but 
is evidently the i^ipropriate manner of the aathor, 
formed upon a deUberate and attentive comparison of 
aU the best writers who have distinguished the several 
periods of our literature* Indeed, the peculiarity of 
Mr. Way's studies suggested the choice of his sub- 
jects : his taste led him to poetry, and his indolence 
to translation ; and he found, in translating the pub- 
lications of M. Le Grand and M. de Tressao, an em- 
ployment perfectly suited to his favourite and habitual 
modes of expression. 

Mr. Gray has observed, in one of his letters to 
Mr* Wedt, that ' the luigtiage of poetry is nerver the 

< language of the day ;' and his correspondent, widi- 
out quite acceding to the universdity of this aiJom, 
remarks, in his turn, that ^ old words fsvived are of 

* excellent use in tales : they add (says he) a eerttun 

< drollery to the comic, and a romantic gravity to lEti6 

* serious, which are both diaimlng in dieir kind ; aiid 

* this way of charming Dryden understood very w^.' 
This is certainly true : besides which, there are many 
obvious reasons fbr endeavoiiring to preserve tm^h 
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old wmb M are not quite obsolete and unmtelligible, 
beeetne thqr ere generally simple, often very ener« 
geticy and tddom exactly synonymous with their 
modem substttutes : at all erentSy though they should 
he vnneoessary for the purpose of giving strength or 
predsiioiiy they have the merit of giving variety to the 



But the mere adoptk>n of a few antiquated words 
IS not alone sufficient to constitute an antiquated style. 
La Fontaine, whom the Erench consider as a modd 
of elegant simplicity, and whose phraseolofy is now 
regarded as almost essential to every humorous conv^ 
position, has been more solicitous to imitate the con- 
siraction and grammatical arrangement of Ckmeni 
Marot, and other poets of the 16th century, than to 
engraft on modem language a number of words ^eaned 
from obsolete glossaries. He seems to have been 
aware, that from the mechanism of the present Euro* 
pean languages, in which so much is performed by 
prepositions and auxiliary verbs, their phrasedogy 
must, of necessity, become languid and di£Ebse, m the 
sflHie proportion as they advance in piecision aoDtd 
ea ia otn e ss of measnlng ; and that the mder construe- 
tms of aentenoea in use amongst our ancestors, had» 
conciaeness and rqudtty which is weatetfy attauable 



234 AVPSHDIX. 

by the more artificial mlea of modem, compoaitioi^ 
At the tame time it was evident that these advantages 
were balanced, in the works of the early writers, by 
correspondent defects; that one rich and energetic 
verse was frequently accompanied, by a number of 
confused and frigid lines, and that this inequality of 
style, which could only be excused during the infancy 
of criticism, would not be tolerated by modem readers. 
This seems to have, suggested to him the expedient of 
adopting that strange kind of measure- (which, from 
his example, is become fashionable in France), in 
which the duration of the line is regulated only by 
the meaning, and consists of any number of syllables, 
from one to ten, that may happen to suit the con^ 
venience of the writer, 

Such^ a contrivance, however, is only a mode ^ 
evading the difficulty which Mr. Way wished to over-, 
come. Though he felt that it was impossible to unite,, 
into . a consistent and uniform . style, the elabcHrate 
diction and musical cadences of Pope, with the artless 
syntax and irregular numbers of Chaucer; yet he. 
conceived that a language i^ ftrfeet dm^city is capa*. 
ble of a great deal of variety, and that it may, by 
proper, gradations^ be brought to. assume almost ;aay: 
character; and to assimilate with the iqpprcqpriate. 



dktion of every period of our literature. * Heithat 

* will write 'well in any tongue (says old Roger 

* Asc^m), must follow' the counsel of Aristotle : to 

* speak as the common people do ; to Xhink as wise men 

* do.:' and a copious -model of this popular style js 
preserved in the co>mmOn Englkh translation of the 
iadred writings. From this, Mr. Way principally 
formed his vocabulary ; to which he has endeavoured 
to give the c<^ouring of a sdmewhat higher antiquity, 
by adbpting a number of elliptical phrases; by oc- 
casionally throwing the rhyme on an unimportant 
syllable; and by a few similar imitations of the cha- 
racteristick negligence of our early versifiers. 

These remarks^ t compiled ' from a few hints con- 
tained in Mr; Way's papers, are not Inserted with any 
vi^wiof conciliating the favour of the resader towards 
a workf the fiiihire or success of which can no longer 
either, ^disappoint or gratify the wishes of its author ; 
but:for the purpose of recording those opinions which 
gave a direction to his efforts. - A translation of a few 
obsolete Norman stories can only please by the graces 
of language uid versification ; but, where these are 
fouhdy the reader oi^n feels a degree; of interest jn 
exploring the sources from Whence his amusement: 
is derived^ and in aearching, through the history. of 
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the aathbr, ieir those peciduur qilnioDB- and hahito 
#hich modify the eifecto of general education, and 
produce the diifereivces of literary diaracter ob- 
servable in contemporary writers, in the same nuoi^ 
ner as the infinitely Tarious combinations of dmflar 
features distinguish the physical individuals. 
. It is a trite observation, that the life <^ an author 
is siddom capable of affording much amusement tb 
£be reader; and that of Mr. Way was particniariy 
i^arr^n of incident : for his biographer would hav^ 
little to relate, except that he was, eduoUed at Eton, 
ftom whence he went to Oxford, and afterwards to 
the Tem|iAe ; and' that having martlet ^f^^y in fi^ he 
laired almost immediittely to a small country seat 
in Eissex, where he died, on th^ 2dth of April, 'I7d9^ 
iifter a very i^ort illness, in the 4Sd year of his age; 
Tlhding himself possessed of ft ft^rtondwhidi aeened 
to' remove the absolute nec^sily of' addicting hmMf 
^ any profession, though inst^den^ withdut 4Stlid 
Economy to meet the wants of a ' gfbwiii^ ^family^hg 
voluntarily .devoted; himsdf ta retirem^t^ which. was 
hot hiuch interrupted byi^ annual Vlsitxif .ajnonih 
16 i^ome near relations in the cbttnti^, and 1^ iiart* 
night \isu&lly altoeted td an (Ad &i^d in Londtmi 
Undi^r such ckcitanstances it - Wits' iciately p6t«ft>ls 
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fbtiX h^ khQuH &Sk to.OiMitriict MHDe peculiantiaB; . be« 
OKiiBe^ beiB^ neither solteitbui for wiealth aor power» 
af&d faa^ng no habitual odoupations' or' amuisementtf 
whioh. required the asiastabce o£ Bocietjr, he was not 
Nieiy torioiitiite^ or ^rea to. notice, the vicissitiided 
mhidL /aahian -is.^ily producing .in the dress; and 
gestiires, siid isanners^.aad htnguage, and opinions of 
frhatis calkd the world. He :Cdnceived> that hap^4 
nsst J8 the only rational object, of pursuit ; and. he hcK 
lilted lbat:the o^ahs ^oi harness are to be fouad: jnr 
i^ t^vsctiec^^ r^liigiofk. iXhe histpry. of that^Ugki^ 
therefore, the meaoa by which it waa established, Mio 
tivid^cie on whidi iv r^ts, the. hsqpes it h(4ds oi^ the 
di^ie* it inc«leat0S» and the opinions of its dtfoentt 
acicteiesy became the object of his constant studiai. 
aiid daily meditation. His principal amusemeht' wa9 
l^tttttore, and particularly poetry: and fromlhisi 
choice of occY^Mitions and. aaauteincnts, . a choice dk<f 
tfltod^rtly by re^tion, and partly, perhaps, by the 
affects of sitiMtion and early babit, he certainly acV 
q^hn^jsuclL a constant flow of cfaeerfuhiess, as a life 
df. ii^e acthrity .43^d a greater variety of resource^ 
often £dl8 to produce. 

J3t has been remarkedi that he had some peculiaii«< 
;.but they.w«te 8udi as it in not ea^ to detcribb^ 

q2 
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bccaiiw ^bey were not the fesoh of eccentric i ty , or 
of enj nuurked deviation from general habits. There 
wae nothing in them on which ridicule conld frsten. 
His manners were easy and unembarrassed, and hii 
address particularly attractive, from being marked 
with that best sort of politeness which is the expres- 
sion of benevolence. But that perfect simplicity of 
demeanour which borrows nothing from imitation, 
has certainly a singular appearance in the eyes of 
those who are only conversant with artificial society: 
perhaps, indeed, few peculiarities are more strikiDg 
than a total absence of all afiectation* 

His conversation was very characteristick, and ex- 
tremely amusing ; particularly on those topics wliich 
seemed most remote from his usual pursuits, and in 
which he was led to take an interest only by that kind- 
ness of disposition which prevented him from viewing 
with indiference any amusement of his friends. There 
are probably few subjects less propitious to the dis- 
play of literary acquirements than the discussion of a 
fox-chace, yet I have seen him voluntarily engage 
^ven with this untoward argument : and he af^ied 
with such taste and sagacity the learning he had ac- 
quired from Master Turberville and the Book of St 
Albans; his language was so [ucturesque; and he 
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drew 80 ccMnical a parallel between the opinioiis of 
practitioners in the science in different ages, that' the 
e&ct was scavcely less striking than if Sir Tristram, 
or King Arthur, had unexpectedly descended amongst 
a company of modem sportsmen. On all occasions 
the Cenrantic turn of his humour was singularly 
heightened by his researdies in antiquarian know- 
ledge. 

It is impossible to consider such a simple and ami- 
able character without lamenting that hei neglected to 
become his own biographer; because no speeies of 
writing, perhaps, is more ci^ble of uniting'amuse* 
ment with utility than the genuine unvamisked 
picture of private life; and certainly no species of 
writing is so uncommon. Many, indeed, have pro* 
fessed to lay the whole contents <of their memory be- 
fore the publick, and to expose ail their thoughts and 
actions to its inspection : but in these reports of their 
conscience, whether under the humble name of < con- 
* fessions,' or the more sincere title of * appeals to 
< posterity,' we generally find modes of acting and 
feeling more remote from common naturie, than those 
of an Amadis or a Cassandra ; and are unable to draw 
any practical lesson from sueh a delineation, unless it 



be tha^nmch teal ^ee 'and folly may randt fronii 
Mdkly flenaibHky aod aa oVe»*delicat^ arguauldotu ':r 
, An eminent Frendk wnier has 6bae rve d» that )evtt» 
iioi^iunreliy' and olherfietiiioua dMcrifpi^ni bfhamam 
nature, where the hero abd heroine are rewarded hy 
the completioB of M their wiiheai Jtheir happia^sa m 
anmmhoed', taieed, but ncVer particiiianded: and'Aatf 
no writer has yet been found, whose confidence ii| hii 
knngiiatton'and po#en of anmaement, wasao aiufdy 
m io cope. with the monotony of domesttck fi^ieiliys 
V dib Bfflrcaitic remark \^ at all jmi^ it miistbe l»» 
the paints of ideal lifi» it in iriinr of mil mmlili 
wfaiehr : he . may copy faiar ddineaiiDns. In evet^ 
lither! acience we find aithentick secord^ of eapeai« 
mti|t8y which Have been made widi caution^' and de» 
aetfibed with nunute lud drciunstoitid^ JEioeiiraogA 
bni in the g#eat art of beiBg>^hi^|>y9 the ^tpeiictoofttf 
'«fory maA bteonea uaeteaa' to- the rest of die woiUL 
-Thoi^e whoare moBt'atliadMd"to Ufe/ and omt de^ 
throua of protracting its duratioB^ hsve ppobiUy fmatd 
aome* hours which they would wilUngly^ fiavie re^ 
trenched from the sum o£ eziatence^ andhave cndea^ 
"vomred, with more or lets auccess, to quicken their 
panage. It may be presumed, therefore, that the 



l^iistprjr.of ^ fjt&cfkA mpr^ff wboirilfaif forced totjote'-. 

i^ft tQ jG^jhrt; the tedlousneias of life With weapoais wiiA. 
i^^/ffithin eV^ry:mto!^ iceaich, #ould pjrove nieitMr 
uidesB nd^ un^tertaiiiii^. Such a inmaliBi ^fna 
Mr* Way. • He was not , Clds the imaginary Baaselat, 
a-^rince, or a tranrdleri; btitibe found, in theaffisclkHi 
of his wifey-ih the duty of his children, and the 
hopes afforded by religion, a compensation fw • all 
the. disappointments and miseries to which life i^ 
sdbji^ct. 



For the purpose of exhibiting a sf^idieh' of tiff'' 
poi^ical style which pre^ilfed in £ngiaildy at the 
Ilm0 when ma(ny of the French fabliaux were cojUa^ 
ppsed^ Mr. Way had intended to place \it the end e£ 
lliis tblumie,' Lydgat^s translation df the '* X«ay ;&e 
* Oisel^t^ (Lay <>f ihe Little Bit'd), ti^idh ikaU prbtieA 
by Cbplafid, und6r the titie of <'The Chode and the 
< Byrde/ and afterwards inserted under the allered 
appellation of < Hermes's Bird/ in Ashmole's Tliea' 
trum Chemicufn. And as that piece would hare 
fully answered Mr. Way's intentions, by convincing 
the reader that it was in^po^ible to adopt, in a publi- 
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cation intended for readen of the present day, a 
phraieology so very obscrfete . as that of Lydgate, I 
should hare considered it as my duty to follow- the 
wishes of my friend, but that I thought the same 
purpose might be answered by means - of a much 
inore amusing poem, which had not hitherto appeared 
in print, and which is cited with some praise in Dr. 
Percy's Reliques of Ancient English Poetry,- and in 
Mr. Warton's History. This is the Lay of Launfal 
(Lanral), translated from Mile. Marie's French ori- 
ginal, by Thpmas Chestre, who flourished, as ourpoe^ 
tical antiquaries suppose, in the reign of Henry VI. ; 
and who seems to have given a faithful, as well as 
spirited version of this old Breton story. 

I have only to add, that the transcript from the 
original MSS. in the Cotton. Library, was. made by a 
gentleman, on whose fidelity the reader may safely 
rely ; and that in the printed copy I have, exactly ad* 
hered. to that transcript: this old mode of spelling 
will, perhaps, at first appear rather. puzzling to some 
readers;, but I have endeavoured, by means of glossa- 
rial notes, to render the story as inteUigible aal could, 
without departing firom the obsolete orthc^n^phy.; 
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COTTON MS, CALIGULA, A, 11, 

LAUNFAL MILES. 

Be {^) doujty Artour's daweSf (2) 
That hold Engelond jm good lawes, 

Ther fell a wondyr cas. 
Of a fey (8) that was ysette. 
That h^ (4) Launfal, and hatte y«^ ; 

Now herkeney how hyt was. 

Dou3ty Artour, som whyle, 
Sojournede yn Kardeuyle, 

Wyth joye and greet solas : 
And knyjtes that were profitable. 
With Art our of the round table ; 

Never noon better ther nas. (») 

Sere Persevall, and Sere Gawayn, 
Syr Gyheryes, and Syr Agrafrayn, 

• 1 By. . 2 Days. 3. Lay. 

4 Height— f.tf. was called Laim&l, and yet is. 

5 Ne was (was not). 



294 APFMDIX. 

And Launcelot du Lake; 
Syr Kay, and Syr Ewajm, 
That well coure (i) fyjte yn playn, 

Bateles for to take. 

Eyng Ban Boo^ty and Kyng Bos, 
Of Aam (<) this was a greet ZeUy (d) 

Men sawe iho{^) nowher her tnake : (*) 
Syr Galafre» and Syr Launfale, 
Wherof a noble tale, 

Among us schall awake. 

With Artour there was a bacheler. 
And hadde y-be well many a jer, 

Launfal for sor{^) he hy^ : 
He gaf gyftys largelyche. 
Gold and sylever, and dodens (7) ryche. 

To squyer and to kny3t. 

For hys largesse (s) and hys bounte. 
The kynges stuward made was he^ 

1 Couth, could. 8 Them. 3 Praise. 4 Then. 

5 Their mate, their fellow. 6 Sur& 7> QothiQga, dothes. 

8 liberality. 



Ten yer, y you plyje; 
Of all the kny^es 6f t|ie tablie rounde. 
So large {i) ther n^as nodti y fbutide. 

Be dayes nebeayafir ■ ' " 

So hyt b^fyil yn the tenthe ^(Br9f 
Marlyn was. Artour's couivlalefe ; 

He radde (9) hym^for ta:treifde 
To Kyng Ryon; of Irioind ryjjt,: 
And festte hydi ther a lady hrygt; 

Gtoennere («) hyaf Acm'gtj^^iimde* (^) 

jSo he dede;\aiid hom her'brbuji^ty ' 
But Syr Laarifal lytede her EoJSt, 

Ne other»1cny^^ that wer hesdt ; 
For the lady bar losafffBoychHoafd^ (^) 
That she hnddt leminannifi(^) tin^A«r (7) herlord. 

So Jele ( 3 ) ther was noon ende. 

« 

They wer^ywedded, as y you say, 
Upon a.Wytoonday, 

' ^ « ■ a 

1 Liberal. 2 Advised. 3 Ouepeven 4 Graoefiil, 

accomjplshed, eourteoila; S Bare a reputation of such tmporU 

6 Lovers. 7 Besides. > S Many; 
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Before princes of moch pryde : 
No man ne may telle yn tale. 
What folk ther vas at that bredakf (i) 

Of counUejH fer and wyde. 

No noiher man was yn halle ysette. 
But he wer prelat, other (<) baronette ; 

In herte ys nazt to hyde 
Yf they satte no^t all yly ke : 
HaVf (*) servyse was good and ryche^ 

Cartejrn yn ech a syde. 

And whan the lordes hadde ete yn the halle. 
And the clothes wer drawen alle, 

As ye mowe her and l^hCf {^) 
The botelers sent yn wynn. 
To all the lordes that wer theryn. 

With chore bothe glad and blythe« 

The quene yaf yftes for the nonce. 
Gold and silver and precyous stonys, 
Her curtasye to k^he. (^) 



1 Bnde^e» marriage feast 3 Or. 3 Tbeir. 4 listot. 

5 MakekiMWB. 
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£?erych kny^t ache ^ broche^ ( i) other rjmg ; 
But Syr Launfal sche yaf no thyng ; 
That grevede bym many a syde* (<) 

And when the bredale was at ende, 
Launfal tok hys leve to toende, (^) 

At Artour the kyng. 
And seydoy a lettere was to hym come, ' 
That deth hadde hys fadyr ynome ; (^) 

He most to hys bery3mg« 

Tho seyde Kyng Artour, that was hende, 

* Launfal, yf you wylt fro me wende, 

* Tak wyth the (^) greet spendyng ; • 

* And my suster sones two, 

* Bothe they schull with the go, 

* At horn the for to bryng.' 

Launfal tok leve without fable, 
With knyjtes of the rounde table. 
And wente forth yn his joum6 ; 
Tyl he com to Karlyoun, 

1 Properly the tongue of a hucUet but lued to signify buckles, 
elMps, ox ahnott aoy nimlar ornaments. S (SsUa) time. 3 Tt go 
4 Takwi. 5 Thee. 
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To the fii«yryi (1) hcras of the toone^ 
Hys servaimt that hadde ybe. 

The meyr ttod, as ye may here. 

And aaw hym come ryde up anUerey (> ) 

With two koystesy and other magne : (') 
Agaytu (^) hym he hath wey yneme, 
Andieyde, • Syr, thoa art well«>come, 

< How JEuryth oar kyng, tel me ? ' 

• 

* • 

Launfid answerede and seyde than, 
' He fiftryth as well as any man, 

< And eiles greet rtdhe (^) hyt w(»re ; 
^ But, syr meyr, without lesyng^ {«) 

* I am thepartifth (7 ) from the kyng, 

* And that rewyth-me sore* 

< Ne this thar noman, benet&e ne above, 

* For the Kyng Artour's love^ 

< Onowre me never more. 

' But, syr meyr, I pray tbe^ per amour, 

1 Mayor's, r .9 OnBisambfer? ^ : 3 JftMlni^ Fr.faouK- 
hokd^tttftDduAs. 4'Towtld^^ :: ; 5 Pitys^^' ^^J^BfK 

deceiving. 7 Departed, t. e. aeparatedl. - .> . .7 • 
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* May y take with the K^our i 

* Som t3rme we kne^e i» yore !' 

The ii)e3iT stod'and betho^ hym there. 
What my^t be bys ab^were, 

And to hym than gan he 8ayn,->- 

* Syr, vii kny^es han her har in ynomCf (V) 
(' And ever y wayte whan, they wylcome,) 

' That am of lytyll BreUyne^' 

Launfal tumede hymself and Am»2, (^) 
Therof he hadde scopi inowj, 
And seyde to hys kny^ea tweyne, 

* Now may ye se swych yg service 

* Unthet a lord of lytyll pryse 1 

* How he may therof be fayn»' 

Latm&l awayward gan' to ryde ; 

The meyr bad he schtdd abyde. 

And seyde in thys manete; 

* Syr, 3m a chamber, by my orchard syde, 

* Ther niay ye dwelle wyth joye and piyde, 

* jyf hyt your wyll were.^ 

■ * " ' ' ! ' . 

... * 

1 H&yeherethdrmn (lodging). Ukta. \ ' • 2 Ladgfced. 
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Laun&I auoan ryf^tii ( > ) 
He and hys two kiijrsles, 

Sojournede there in fere •• (^) 
^ sangefytk (s) hys good he besette. 
That he ware yn greet dette, 

Ryjt yn the ferst yere. 

So hyt befdl at Pentecost, 
Swych tjrme as the holy gost. 

Among mankend gan ly^ ; 
That Syr Huwe, and Syr Jon, 
Tok hir leve for to gon 

At Syr Launfal the knygt. 

They seyd, * Sir, our robes beth to-rent, 
* And your tresour ys al y spent, 

* And we goth ewyll y dygt ;* 
Thanne sayde Syr Launfal to the knygtes fre, 
< Tell ye no man of my poverty, 

' For the love of God Ahnyjt ! ' 

« 

The kny^tes answerede, andseyde tho, 
"iTfaat they n'olde hym ttfreye {^) never mo; 

1 Right anon. S Togetli^r. 3 Tbii uninteUigible word 

I 

may potoUy b« a mictcke in tfaa MS9. ' 4 Vtmy, binmyi betray. 
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All this worlde to wyhne ; 
With that word they wente hym fro. 
To Glastyngbery bothe two, 

Ther Kyhg Artour was inne« 

The Kyng sawe the kny^es hende, 
And SL^UB ham he gan wende. 

For they wer of hy's kinne. * 

Noon other robes they ne hadde, 
Than they owt with ham ladde ; " 

And tho wer tO'tore, and thyime. 

Than seyde Queue G^renore, that was fel, 

< How faryth the prowde kny^t Launfal ? 

< May he hys armes welde ? ' 

< je, madame (sayde the kn^^tes than), 

< He faryth as wel as any man, 

< And ellys God hyt schelde 1' 

Moche worchyp and greet honour. 

To Gonore the Queue, and Kyng Artour, 

Of Syr Launfal they telde : 
And seyd, * he lovede us so, 
« That he wold us ever mo, 

* At wyil hare yhe}de : 

VOL. III. R 
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* But upon a raynjr d»j Iqrt beW, 

< At an hvntjnge mste Syr lamMf 
< To chaqr in Mtitium ; 

* In our old rabcs we yede tluit day» 

* And thus we ben ywent away, 

* A8weboCbreliym«POfv.'<*) 

Glad was Artour the Idng, 

That Launfid was yn good lykyng; 

The queue hyt rewe wt^ sore ; 
For sche wold, with all h^mygt, 
That he hadde be, bothe day and nyjt, 

III pqmys more and more. 



Upon a day of the 

A feste, of grsHflolempmIt, 

In CarlyouQ was bsftde ; 
Erles and baronas of that ooontr^ 
Ladyes, and boriec^ (<) of that cit6, 

Thyder come both jfof^ri (') nd oU. 

But Laun£d, for hys pofort^ 
Was not bede to that mrnUlf (^) 

1 Were— i.«.Mweweredrt8iedwhcniiilii»ooinp«By. 
8 Burgenes. 3 Toung. 4 Assepibly. 
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Zyftf (>) men of hym told 2 
The meyr to the feste was of sent ; 
The meyry's doubter to Launfal went, 

And axede yf he wolde. 

In halle dyne with her that day ; 
The damesele, (*) he seyde^ * nay ! 

* To dyne I have no herte. 

* Thre dayes th^r ben agone, 

* Mete ne'drynke set y noon, 

* And all was for povert t 

* To day to the cherche y wold have gon, 

* But mejaxiotede («) hosyn and shon, 

* Clenly brech, and scherte, 

* And, for defawte of clodynge, 

* Ne myjte y yn with the peple thrynge ; (4) 

< No wonther dw^ {^) me smerte ? 

* But O ying damesele, y pray ye, 
^ Sadel and brydel leve thou me, 

* A whyle for to ryde ? 

* That y myjte comfortede be, 

1 Litde. 2 Damoisel, bachelor,^ young man. 

9 Faulted^!, e. fidled. 4 Throi^. 5 Tliough. 

r2 
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< Bj a lannde wMer (i) tfayt cyti, 
* AU yn ihjB mukm lycfe.* 

Lranfid dyjte hys oooner, 
Witfaoute inaoey (*) other squjer. 

He rood with lytyll pryde ; 
Hj8 hors siod^ (>) and fid yn thefen, 
Wherfore hym scomede many men, 

Abowte hym fer and wyde. 

Pauerfy {^) the knygL to hors gan aprynge ; 
For to diyve anoay toiMng, (^) 

He rood toward the west : 
The wether was hot the undem ijfde^ 
He lyjte adoun, and gan abyde 

Under a fayr forest* 

And, for hete of the wedere, 
Hys mantell hefM (^) togydere, 



1 The word under is uied by our author with greit latitude; in- 
deed it aeemfl that as yet very few of the prepositioiis haid a strict and 
definite application.^ In the next line icndem tyde seems to mean 
afternoon. 8 Boy. 3 Slid. 4 PowerfiiDy. 

5 To aroid the spectators. 6 Folded. 
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And sette hym down to reste : 
Thus sat the knygt yn symplyt^ ; 
In the schadowe, unther a tre. 

This that hym liked best. 

As he sat, yn sorow, and sore, 
He sawe come out of holtes hore, 

Gentyll maydenes two ; 
Har kerteles wer of Inde sandel; (i) 
Ilasced smalle, jolyf, and welle ; 

Ther myght noon gayer go. 

Har manteles wer of grene felwet, 
Ybordured with gold, ry^ wel ysette, 

Ipelured (*) with gris and gro .• (s) 
Har heddys^ wer dyjt well with alle, 
Everych hadde oona joljrf coronall, 

Wyth sixty gemtnys and mo* 

Har faces wer whyt as snow, or downe; 
Har rode (^) was rede, har eyn wer broune, 

1 A ihin dlk. C9iaucer writes it sendaU. 2 Furred. 

5 Gris and gro (gray) s^em synonymous ; but as Mr. TyrwMtt ob* 
serres, the wordgrts is used by Chaucer and others, to express fm^- 
ralijf any yaluable fur. 4 Complexioii. 
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I saw neyer mm twyche. 
That ooD bar of gold a basynt 
That other a towayle whyt and fyo. 

Of telk that was good and lyche. 

Har kercheyes wer well tck^e {^) 
Arayd with ryche gold wyre : 

Launfal began to <ycAe* {^) 
They come to hym over the heth ; 
He was curteys, and a^ens hem getb ; 

And greette hem {^) myUelyche. 

* Damesels (he seyde) God you se i' 

* Syr knyjt (they seyde) well the be ! 

* Our lady, dame Tryamour^ 
' Bad thQu schttldest com speke with here» 

* 20^ it were thy wyllet Sere^ 

< Witboute more s4jour/ 

Launfal hem grauntede curteydytiie» 
And went wyth hem myldelydie ; 

They wheryn whyt as flour; 
And when they come in the forest an hyj, 

1 Sheer, eompletdly. 3 Siglu 3 Thcvu 
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A paYilioun i/tdd {^)hit ftyg. 
With merthe and mochdl { ^) hfliioiur« . 

The pavyloun wat wrmdhf {^) for aothe y wyi, 
AU of werk of Sar^ys / (^) 

The pomeUeSf (^) of orystlall ; 
Upon the top aa em (^) tber ttod^ 
O£boumede (7) gold, rydne and good^ 

Ifloryghed with rycfae amaU* (^) 

Hyi eyn wer carbonkelea btygl, 
As the mone the sdion a oy;s^9 

That spreteth (») out oifyr «U, 
Alysaundre the conqueromr, 
Ne Kyng Artour m kyi mesl hOMttur^ 

Ne hadde mooa £«ydbr $veU> ( i<*) 

He fond in the pnryWim 

The kyngea dauj^ of Olyroim; 

Dame Tryamour thai hyj|te* 
Her fadjrr was kyng of Fayrye, 

1 Constructed, Fr. 2 Much. 3 Wrought A Sarrasinois, Vv. 
Smaeea, earisnt worib S The knobt oil tin tent foWa 

6 An Mgle. 7 Bwratdwd. II SmaU, Fr* «ii»inel. 
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Oiocdent (i) ftr and nyg^, 
A man of mochel myjle. 

In the pa^yloiin he fond a bed of prja, 
J^led(^) with purpur 6y«» (8) 

That semjfle (^) was of sygte ; 
Ther inne lay that lady gent. 
That after Syr Launfal hadde ysent 

Hiat lefsome (6) lemede («) biygt. 

For hete her dothei down ache dede. 
Almost to her gerdyl stede ; 

Than lay ache uncovert : 
She was as whyt as lylie yn May, 
Or snow that sneweth in wynterys day ; 

He seygh never non bo pert. (7) 

The rede rose, when sche ys liewe, 
Agens her rode {^) nes naujj^ of he we, 

I dar wel say yn sert. (9) 
Her here schon as gold wyre. 



1 Ocean. S Coyered. 9 Should it be ' porpure and Uee^* 

L e. bluef 4 Seemly. 5 Loveaome^ ue, lovely. 6 Slieae^ 

7 Seemly, bemtifuL 8 Gooplexioii. 9 Certeiib«rt«liily. 
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May no man rede her atyre, 
Ne naujt well thenke yn herte. 

Sche seyde, ^ Launfal, my leman swete, 

* Al my joye for the y lele, 

* Swetyng par amour! 

* Ther nys no man in Cristent6 

* That I love so moche as the ; 

* Kyng neyther emperour !* 

Launfal beheld that swete vygt^ 
All hys love in her waslyjt ; 

And keste that swete flour. 
And sat adoun her bysyde, 
And seyde, ^ Swetyng 1 what so betyde^- 

' I am to thyn honour !' 

Sche seyde, * Syr knyjt, goityl and hende, 

* I wot thy staty order, and ende; 

* Be naujt aschamed of me ! 

* Yf thou wylt truly to me take, 
< And all women for me forsake, 

* Ryche I wyll make the. 



* I wyll the geve an dlnfr, ( > ) 

* I made of tylk and of gold der, 

* Wyth fa3rre ymages thre : 

* Ab oft thou pattest the hood dier inne, 

* A mark of gold thou ahalt wynne^ 

* In wat place that thou be. 

* AlflOy' sche seyde, * Sjr IsxmMf 

* I 2^ve the Blaunchard^ my gtede bd, 

* And Gyfre my owen knave : 

* And of my annes aopemd (*) 

< With thre ennyas ypeynted weU, 

* Also thou shalt have. 

*In werre» ne yn tottrnemeat, 

* Ne schall the greve no kajgikes dent^ (^ ) 

* So well I schall the save :*— 
Than answerede the gentjrl knygt^ 

And seyde, * Gramercy, my swele vyg^. 

* No better h^ y haoe. («) 

1 Alner for almoner^— 4. e, aumonierei a pune. 

3 A pencd (penoncd) is a tmalt banner. 

Duit» stroke. 4 B(^ I to hare; 
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The damesel gan her up setter 
And bad her maydenes her fette 

To hyr hondys water clere: 
Hyt was ydo wythout lette. 
The cloth was spred, the bord was sette. 

They went to have sc^re. 

Mete and drynk they had afyn» 
Pyetnent, dare, and reynysch wyn, 

(And elles greet wonder yt war,) 
Whan they had sowpeth, and the day was gon. 
They went to bedde, and that anon; 

Launfal and sche in fere. 

For play lytyll they sdepte that nygi ; 
Till on mom hyt was day ly^ 

Sche bad hym aryse anoon. 
Hy seyde to hym « Syr, gantyl knyst* 
'And thou wylt speke with me any toy;gff (^ ) 

* To a deme stede (^) thou gon. 

* Well privyly I woll come to the, 
' No man alyve ne adiaU ae se ; 

1 Whit 2 A dark place; 
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* Afl ttyOe as any ston.' 

Tho was Lauofal gkd and blythe ; 
Ne cowde no man fays joy kythe, 
And kest her well good won. 

* But of o thyngy syr knyjt, I wame the ; 
< That thou make no host of me, 

* For no kennes ntede. (i) 

* And yf thou dost, y warny the before, 
« All my We thou hast forlore.'— 

And thus to hjm sche seyde. 

Launfal took his leve to wende ; 
Gyfire kedde (') that he wu hende. 

And brought Launfal hys stede ; 
Launfal lepte into the arsount {^) 
And rood hom to Karlyouui 

In hys pouer wede. • 

Tho was the kny^t yn herte at wylle : 
In hys chamber he hyld hym stymie. 

All that undem tyde ; 
Than come ther thorwghthe cyt£ ten, 

1 No kind of reward. 2 FerodTed that lie waa ready. 

3 Ar90D» Fr. 
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Well yhameyietftk (} ) men. 
Upon ten vomers («) ryde. 

Some with sylver, some with gold, 
All to Syr Launfal hyt schoUt^ (s) 

To presente hym with pryde ; 
With ryche clothes, and annure biy^t ; 
They axede after Launfal the knyj^ 

Whar he gan abyde. 

The yong men wer clodeth yn ynde; 
Gyfre, he rood all behynde. 

Up Blaunchard whyt as flour : 
Tho seyde a boy, that 3m the market stod^ 

* How fer (^) schall all this good I 

* Tell us per amour.' 

Tho seyd Gyfre, * hyt ys ysent,- 

* To Syr Launfiil yn present, 

* That hath leved in greet dolour.' 



1 Wdl armed, or well dressed. 

2 Baggage lioriesy fommariy Italian. 

3 Should go. 4 Fare— to whom shall it go? 
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Than seyde the boy, « nys he but afwreche (») 

< What thar any man of hym recdie: 

* At the meyre'8 hous he taketh s^jour.' 

At the meyre's hous they gan alyjte. 
And presented the noble knyjte, 

With swych good as hym was sent : 
And when the meyr seyj that richesse. 
And Syr Launfale's noblenesse^ 

He held' hymself foule yschent. 

Tho seyd the meyr * Syr, per charity, 

* In hall today that thou wylte ete wyth me :— 

* Yesterday, y hadde yment, 

* At the feste we wold have be tfraame ; (*) 

< And yhadde solas and game ; 
* * And erst thou wer y went.* 

* Sjrr meyr, God^r yelde {*) the ! 

* Whyles y was yn my poverty, 

1 He U not without his revenge^ (t. «. eompensilioii,) whatever any 
man may think of him. 

2 Together. 5 Repay. 
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* Thou bede me never djme ; 

* Now I have more gold and fe, 

• Tliat myne frendes have sent me, 

' Than thou and alle dyne !* (i) 

Ye meyr for schame away jede ; 
Launfal in pnrpure gaa hym sehrede, (^ 

Ipelured with whyt ermyne. 
All that Launfal hadde borwj^k (s) before 
Gjrfre, be tale, and be score, 

3ald it well and fyne. 

Launfal helde ryche fettes ; 
Fyfly fedde pouere gestes. 

That yn myschef wer. 
Tyfty bou^te stronge stedes ; 
Fyfly yaf ryche wedes, 

To knyjtes and squyer : 

Fyfty rewardede relygjous ; 
Fyfty delyverede pouere prysouns, 
And made ham quyt and schmre^ 
Fyfty clodede gestours ; 

1 Thine. S Shroud. . 5 Borrowed. 



To mmij w^mkt itie 
Itt cooBtrejB ftr 



An tlie lofdes o£Kudfmm 

Lette crje a tomnaaieDt yn djie tomi. 

For love of Sjr Lwnfia ; 
And fiv Bkimchaid hjs gopd stede. 
To wjte how hym wolde apede. 

That WIS ynuide so wdL 

And whan the day was ycoiiie» 
That the justea were yn ynome. 

They ryde out all lo MfS.* (i) 
Trompoon gon har hemes blowe. 
The lordes ryden out a rowe. 

That were yn that castdl* 

Ther began the toumement. 

And ech kny^t leyd on other good dent. 

With mases and with swordes bothe ; 
Me myjte yse some therfore, 
Stedes ywonne» and some yhnrey 

And knyjtes wonther wiosth. 

1 $irift« 
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iith the rounde table was^ 

A. bettere tottrnement ther aaa, 

I dar wel saye fi>r fiotbe t 
Many a lord of Karlyoim 
That day were y bore adoun^ 
Certayn, withouten othe. 

Of KarlyouD, the rych emiatable 
Rod to Launfidli without fablet 

He nolde no longer abyde; 
lie smot to Launfid and he to hym: 
Well Sterne strokes, and well grym, 

Ther wer yn ecbe a syde. 

Launfal was of hymyware. 
Out of hys sadcH he hym bate^ 

To ground that yUse 1^^ : 
And whan the constaUe was bore adoHn, 
Gyfire lept yn to the arsoun. 

And awey he gan to ryda. 

The Earl of Chester iim ^mgh; {}) 
For wrythe yn heite he waa «oo<f n»f^ (^) 

1 9mi tiili. S Nigh mid. 

vot. in. 8 
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And rood to Syr Launfide; 
Andtmot hym in the hefanon heg^ 
That the crest adonn flegfa. 

Thus seyd the RenMch tale. 

Lannfal was mocfad of mygt. 
Of hys stede he dede hym lygt. 

And bar hym doon in the dale : 
Than come ther^ Syr Lannfid abowte. 
Of Walssche knygtes a greet rowte. 

The numbre y Ma^ Ao«0,/U^ ( 1 ) 

Than myste mede (•) sdieldes ryve, 
Speres to4>reste, and to-dryre^ 

Behynde and eke before ; 
Thonig Launfid and hys stedes dent. 
Many a knyjt, varement, 

To ground was ybore* 

So the prys of that toumay 

Was delyvered to Launfid that day. 

Without othe jrswore. 
Launfid rood to Karljoun, . 

1 I know not how many. 

S PflriMptHifaoQldbeiNetfo-rieiBMndo. 
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To the meyry's house in the toun. 
And many a lord hym before. 

And than the noble kaygL Launfal 
Held a feste, ryche and ryall, 

That leste fourtenyjt : 
Erles and barouns fale, 
Semely wer sette yn sale, (*) 

And ryally wer ydy^t. 

And every [time3 Dame Teramour, 
Sche com to S3rr Launfal bowr, 

A day when hyt was ny^ ; 
Of an that ever wer ther tho, 
Segh he (<) non but they two, 

Gyfre, and Launfal* the knyjt. 

A kny^t ther was yn Lumbardye, 

To S]rr Laun&l hadde he greet envye; 

• ... 

Syr Valentyne he hyjte : 
He herde speke of Syr Launfal, 
That he couth justy weU, 

And was a man of mochell myjte. 

1 SaUi, haU. S Her. 

s 2 
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Syr ValenQfue wit wonther strong, 
Fyftone feete he wis longe, 

Hjfmpape (*) he breiite biygie, 
Jffttf (*) he myjs^ with Launfid pleye. 
In the ftld, betwene ham twejre. 

To justjr, other to fjpe. 

Sjr Yilentyne sat yn hys haUe, 
His massengere he let y-calle. 

And sejrd, he moste wende 
To Syr Laun&ll the noble hnysly 
That was yholde so mychd of mys^ 

To Bretayne he wolde hym sonde. 

' And sey him, for love of his lemman, 

* Yf sdie be any gantyle woman, 

* Comteynjra other hende^ (*) 

* That he come with me to juste, 

< To kepe hys hameys from the ruste, 
< And elles hys manhod schende** 

The messenger ys forth ywent 

To iho (4) hys lordys oommaundement ; 

1 InpatUf Fr. in power. 8 Unkif. 

3 AWfvotherfaeiatieik 4 To da 
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He hadde wynde at wyDe : 
Whan he was over the water ycome. 
The way to Syr Launfid he hath jrnome, 

And grette hym with wordes stylle. 

And seyd, * Syr, my lord Sjrr Valentyne, 

< A noble werrour and queynte otgynne{})i 

< Hath me sent the tylle ; 
' And prayeih the, for thy lemmanes sake, 

< Thoa Bchuldest with hym justes take/— 

Hio fe«5 Launfidjutt styUe. (•) 

And aeyde, as he was gentyl knygt, 
Thylke day a fourtenyjt. 

He wold Irith hym play ; 
He yaf the messenger, for that tydyn^, 
A noble courser and a ryng. 

And a robe of ray. (^) 

Lann&l tok leve of Terunour, 
That was the bry^ birde yn hour, 
And keste that swete may; (^) 
Thanne seyde that swete wyjt, 

1 Artful of gennu. 2 Smiled in tSkmct, 

3 Amy. 4 Haid» Stt. 
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* Dreed the no thyiigy tyr gcntjl kiiy]^ 
* Thou achalt hjm sle that day.' 



Launfal nolde nothing with hjm have, 

But Blaunchard hys stede, and Gyfre hys knare. 

Of all hyt &yr irniyif/; (« ) 
He Bchypede, and hadde wynd well good. 
And wente over the salte flod. 

Into Lumbardye. 

When he was over the water yoome, 
Ther the justet schule be nome. 

In the dUi of Atalye* 
Syr Valentyne hadde a greet ost. 
And Syr Launfal abatede her bo8t» 

With lytyll companye : 

And whan Syr T<annfa1 was ydyj^. 
Upon Blaunchard hys stede lyjt. 

With helniy and ^re, and sdidde ; 
All ihat sawe hym yn armes hry^ 
Geyde (*) they sawe never swych a knjfjt. 

That hjm wyth eyen bdield : 

1 AtlendaaU. 2 Thonglit. 
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Tho ride togydere thes knjpei two» 
That har schaftes to hroite hoy(^) 

And tO'Sci^rede (^) yn the felde : 
Another cours togedere they rod. 
That Syr Launfal hehn qfglod^ (>) 

In tale as hyt ystelde. 

-Syr Valentyne lough, and hadde good game; 
Hadde Laun&l never BO modie sdiaine^ 

Beforhand yn no fygt : 
Gyfre kedde he waa good at nede» 
And lepte upon hys maystryg stede. 

No man ne segh with ay^L 

And er than thay togedere mette, 
HyB lordea hehn he on aette, 

Fayre and well adyjt ; 
Tho was Laun&l glad and Ujrthe, 
And dmkede (^) Gyfire many ayde, 

For his dede BO modiel of mygt ; 

Syr Valentyne Bmot Launfid BOO, ' , 
That hya schelde &L hym fro» 

1 Both bunt. S Shimed. 

3 i!f ^fMl-^e.|r'Mfed,ifipt,£BlL 4 Tbiiilnd maiqr tines. 
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Anoon 17^ ia tli«t itamde : 
And Gyfre the weMd up bent. 
And brosle hyt hys lord to preteBte, 

Er hyt cam thonne to grovade. 

Tho was Laun&l gUd and Uythe, 
And rode ayen the thrydde syde, (>) 

Aaataiygtof m oeh e ll m oqn d e; 
Syr Valn^me ho amot ao theiOt 
That horse and man both deede wwe, 

Gronyng mUh giydy woande» 

All the lordes of Atalye^ 

To Sy( T<aunfal hadde greet anvye. 

That Va)en^roe waa ysliwo ;. 
And swore that ha achold djae^ 
Ar he went out of Lnmbardjne, 

And be bongede aad to-dnsve. 

Syr Laun&LbfiTdeeat hfujbekoiu (^) 
Andy as lyjt as dewy he layde hem donne 

In a lytyU drome g (8>) 
And whan he hadde tbe lordes sdayn^ 

1 Ss^te^^e*. im. 2 F«Woa* a Tknun^A tine. 
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Hewetttayen jtktoBre^tnyni 
With solas and with plane. 

The tydyng ami to Artouf the Kytigt 
Anoon wythout l^yng. 

Of Syr Launfale's tidbfettie ; 
Anoon a let {^) to hym sende. 
That Launfti schtild to hym weikde^ ' 

At Seynt Jonitys Masse. 

For King Artottf wM a ftsce- hM^f 
Of erles and of barouns b<rfde, 

Of lordynges more andless^. 
Syr Launfal schuld be stward of halla^ 
For to agye (t) hys gestes die, 

FoTf eowth he of largesse. 

Lauafid tolbe leve o^ Tertuttour^ 
For to w«ndo to Kyng ArtoHr, 

Hys feste for to agye ; 
Ther he fond merthe, and moch honour, 
Ladyes that wer well bry jjt yn^ bour^ 

Of knygtes greet companye. 

1 Letter. S Torgtcid^, or nOnhalhU guests. 
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Fourty dayes leite the tetu, 
Ryche, ryal, and honeste, 

What help hyt iartolje^ 
And at the fourty dayes ende^ 
The lordes toke har leve to wende, 

Everych yn hya partye. 

And after mete Syr Taioeynf (i) 
Syr Gyeryesy and Agrafayn, 

And Syr I^nnM also, 
Wente to daunce upon the grene, 
Unther the tour, ther lay the qaene» 

Wy th tyx^ ladyes and mo. 

To lede the daunce T«annfal wai set. 
For hys largesse he was lovede the bet, 

Certajme of alle tho : 
The queue lay out, ond behdde them alle, 

* I se (sche seyde) daunce large Launfiidle, 

* To hym than wyll I go. 

* Of all the knystes that y se there, 

* He ys the fiiyreste bachelere, 



1 FhibiUy 



LAVKFAh MII.E8. 267 

* He ne hadde never no wyf ; 
' Tyde me good, other ylle, 

* I wyU go and wyte hys wylle^ 

* Y love hjm as my lyf.* 

Sche tok wyth her a companyeiy 
The feyrest that sche myjte aspye, 

Syxty hidyes and fyf : 
And went hem down anoon ry^ites^ 
Ham to play among the knygtes. 

Well stylle, withouten stryf. 

The quene yede to the formeste ende* 
Betwene Launfal, and Gaweyn the hende. 

And after her ladyes bryjt : 
To damice they wente all yn same. 
To see hem play hytwas fayr game, 

A lady and a kayjgu 

They hadde menstrales of moch honours, 
FydelerSy sytoljrrs, and trompours, 

And elles hyt were unryjt : 
Ther they playde, for sothe to say. 
After mete, the somerys day. 

All what hjTt was ney; nyjt. 
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And whane the daimce b^«n to dd»> 
The quene gan Launfal to counaell take. 
And Beyde yn thys man^e : 

* Sertaynlyche^ syr knyjt, 

* I have the lovyd with all my myst, 

* More than thys seven 2<^e. 

^Btathat (1) thou lovy6 me, 

* SerteSy y dye, for lore 6f fhe ! 

' Launfa], my lemman dere!' 
Than answerede iSbe gttttyl Imygt, 
< I imS (<) be traytour, thay («) ne nygt, 

* Be God that all may fliere !* 

Sehe seyde— >^ Fy on At, A6u coward, 

* An hanger warik iimi kjfe and hard f {^) 

* That tlkou ever were yboie ! 

* That thou lyvest hyt ]» {^ ; 

* Thou lovest no woman, ne no woman die ! 

< Thou we^ <9timf forloire P 



1 UnletB. 8 Nc win. 5 Day. 

4 I can ndtfaer understand ibis linci nor th^ word worry in the 
lait line of thii itina. 



The kny;^ wm aore Mchianed tho ; 
To tpeke ne myst be forgo; 
And styde, the queae before, 

< I have loved 9 fajrer wom^ 

* Than thou ever leydest thyn ey upon, 
* Thya seven yer and more. 

< Her laihloksie made^ ( 1 ) ^boute wene, 

< Myjte bet be a quene, 

< Than thou yn all thy lyve.* 
Therfore the quene was swythe wroj^t ; 
Sche taketh her maydenes, and forth by goth. 

Into her tour all so %of« (<) 

And anon ache ley doun yn her bedde, 
(For 'oorethe (s) aycke she byr bred^Cf ) 

And swore, so most sche tfaryre, 
Sche wold of Laun&l be so tmreke^ (<) 
That all the lend schuld of hym speke, 

With inne the dayes fyfe. 

Kyng Artour com, fro huntynge, 
Blythe and gjlad yn all thyng, 

1 Lottbwmeitiiiaid. S Quickly. 3 Wntli. 4 Rerenged. 
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To hys chamber than wente he. 
Anoon the queue on hym gan crye, 

< But y be awreke, y sdiall dye ; 

< Myn hert wyfl breke a-tfare ! 

< I spok to Launf al yn my gamoi 
* And he befofte me of icfaame, 

* My lemman for to be. 

'Andof alemmanhyByei^(i) he made, 

< That the lodlokest mayde that ache hadde, 

* Mygt be a quene above me.' 

Kyng Artour waa well wroth, 
And be God he swore hyt oth. 

That Laiinfid achuld be aclawe : 
He went after dojty knyjtes. 
To biynge T#aunfal anoon ryjtes, 

To be hongetih and to-drawe. 

The knyjtes sqfte (<) hym anoone. 
But Launfid waa to hys chaumber gon. 

To haye hadde solas and plawe. 
He softe his leef, but sche was lore, 

1 Bout 2 Sougbk 
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As 8che hadde warnede hym before^ 
Tho was Launfal unfaiwe* (i) 

He lokede yn hys alner. 

That fond hym spendyog all plener. 

Whan that he hadde nede. 
And ther was noon, for sooth to say : 
And Gyfre was yryde awaj^ 

Upon Bianiicliard hys stede. 

All that he hadde before ywonne, 
Hjrt malt as snow a^ens the sunne ; 

(In romaunce as we rede*) 
Hys annur, that was whyt as flour, 
Hy t become of blak colour ; 

And thus then Launfal seyde. 

< Alas !' he seyde, ' my creature, 

< How schall I from the endure, 

* Swetyng Tryamour! 

* AU my joye I have forlore. 

* And the {that me is toorstjoref) 

* Than^ U^ssfid berde yn hour* (^) 

1 Phibflbly un-fiuiL^-f. e. unhappy. 

S Tbese tm% finit we rather ohicure; their a^ptrent meaning is, 



He bet Iqni body md byi hedde ek} 
And cursede Ihe mouth thai he with spek» 

With care and greet dolour: 
Andy for sorow, yn that itoiinde» 
Anoon he fell wtvotoe (^ to groonde; 

With that come knyg^ foor^ 

And bond hym, and hidde hym tho» 
(Tho was the knyst yn doUe wo») 

Before Artour the Kyng. 
Than aeyde Kyng Artour, 
<FyleI atayate traytour 1 

< Why madest thou awydie folfa^ f(*) 

* That thy lemmannea lodlokeat mayde 

* Was fayrer than my wyf, thou acyde : 

* That was a fowll feiyfi^</(*) 
< And thou ^esoftest het, befor than, 

* That sche scheld be thy lemman ; 

< That was mys proud lylgnigel' 



^ I hM!9t loft aU my joy, and thee (which is my greatest misfortune) 
*thoubeaittiiul,'&Ck The phrase^ 'bBssful bird (iLe. bride or maiden), 
* in bower,* occuri in ahwMt every poon of thf 14th and litkoootiiries. 
1 Ifr&sw9Piv ^ BoMtian. aI«yiaft(iilMhood. 



The knygt aoBweredfe^ with ^<gf«ciBidd^ 
Before th^^tjmg Abt hetiUidfe^ 
Tfbe' ^eM Oft hjr» gan^ljEitf^L 

* Sethe that y ever ivnt^yhtito^ 

* I besofte her here beforDy 

'Neverofnofol]«4 



' But 8che 8^^ yim HI 

' Ne th^vfi^hwider no wotmvi,. 

* Ne no w^mmnm ^wmpmj0; 

* And y an8w$ie4« h$r^ and w^di^, 

* That my lemmannes lodiokest mayde 

* To be a qiMiie w«a betteif wofdyp^ 

* Sertes, lordlynges, hyt ji».0O': 

* Y am a fedy ftr to rt^(*) 

< All that the co«rt w^l Uko.* 
To say the soth wy^ottt Itit^ 
All togedere how yt was, 

xii Isnypfif^tm^Or^e^boh.' («) 

All they ^ji^ji^ml^lw^m. 

That knewe the maners of the quene, 

▼OL. Ill, T 
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Andthe jice«^e(i) toke, * 
The quene bar lot of fwych a winrd. 
That sche lovede lemmaiia without her lord; 

« 

Har never on hyt forsoke. 

Therfor, they seyden alle, 

Hyt was long on the quene^ and not on Lamtfal, 

Therof they gon hym tkere* (* ) 
And yf he my;^ hys lemman brynge, 
(That he made of swyche S^lpynge,) 

Other the maydenes kergf (^} 

Bry^re than the quene of hewey 
Launfal schild be holde trewe, 

Of that yn all manere* 
And yf he my^ not brynge hys ief^ (4) 
He schud be'hongede as a thef. 

They seyden, all yn fere. 

All yn fere they mak^ proferynge. 
That Launfal schuld hys lemman bryng ; 
Hys heed he gan to la^ : (^) 

1 Enquiry, inquest. 2 Secure^ aimire. 

3 Procure^ qnerir, Fr. 4 JAeS, love. 

5 He pledged lus heed for tiie peribrinanoe of tiie condltidK' 
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Than seyde the quene, wythout lesyngc^, 
* 2pf he bryngeth a feyrer thyhge, 
« Put out my eeyn gray.* 

Whan thattwitwr (I) was take on honde, 
Launfal therto* two bortoes ( ^ ) fonde. 

Noble kny^tes tway. 
Syr Percevally and Syr Gawayq> 
They wer hys borwes» soth to? sayp, 

Tyll p, certa3m day. 

The ^rta3ra day, I jow plyjt,, 
Was xii moneth and fourtenyj^. 

That he schuld hys lemman brynge. 
Syr Iraunfiily that noble knyjt. 
Greet sorow and care ya hym was lyj^t^ 

Hys hondys he gan wrynge* 

So greet sorowe hym was upon^ 
Gladlyche.hys l3rf he wold a forgon. 

In care and in mornynge. 
Gladlyche^he wold hys Jbed.forgoi 
Everyche man therfpre was wo« 

That wyste of that lydynge. 

4 Wager. 2 borrow j-^'.e.pMg«|^ . 

T 2 
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Th^ c&haofn dsfww tysyiv* W 

Hjn borovctiig^ too^ hefiM vm kjnl|^ 

The kyng recdrMb tlM^ 
And bad hym brjng hys lyf yn qrjt: 
Syr Lntifid Mjde Aat lie ne ngr)|^ 

Therforiqfin Im (t) wcH iro. 

The kyng eOiMraaaddfe^the brnmm «Alc 
To yeve jugenfitot m LaaoAd, 

And dampney (8) hjf^n to lofe* (^} 
Than layde the Erl of Cornewaylle, 
That was with tfaosi at that cbaDotijrlc, 

He wyllyd najjt 4& ao« 

* Greet schanle'liyt wetmM «0 upMi, 

< For t» dampiiy Umt jgwtjffaMav, 

< That hatklM^MiidMnid'fiprs 

< Thus fer, lordynges, doth be my rede ; 

< Our kynghe'Wylltf^ ^QMtlwr wty le%, 

* Outer iMd IiMttfiil 0ciud<&/ 



And as they «ldd AM^ipdhyiigttp 
The bagOTOt^iifciW<H»Mie- if d / i y # 

1 Nighiiig» donrfaig nigU ' S CtiirtUu 



Ten may«Jwi«i ferjOl <# btoil 
Ham thojt they wes i» biryg^ a^ ^^mm^ 
That the lodlokest without toene, (>) 

Har qu^mlhan i9jfiS(«. ^ 

. : '■ r) \{'x 

Tho seydft Gjamf ^ «hai k^k^^b b}yal» ' ' 
^Launfall heoi^i ^dd« tl^ 90t «i^ / (^ 

< Her e9a«tb tby leoia^tfl ^]4^^ 
Launfal asiaiwimji^ wi Mffii^'^ TJ isflflf^ » • 
* None of ham my lemman nys, 

< Gawayn, my ^e% ^Tfiikjk 1' 

To that caitdl tibey vfQP|« jrjjh 
At the gate they g^met iJyjjS, 

Before Kyag AiMht gQi^« Hm ^V^h \ 
And bede hym i^m)^ |^ |^ ltfilit|l^» 
A fayr chamber for her lady, 

•Hoysyourladyl* Axf^uriq^* 
f Yf idiuft ywyt^^ iqrd<e ti^ 9^1^ 

< Fqr «ch4 ftmnefb. ]!yd^^ 

Thekyng6ommmmdf»4e»fqp|i«ririBii, '• 
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The fayrytt chamber for to take. 
In hys palys that tyde. 

And anon to hjs barouns he 8ente» 
For to yeve jugemente. 

Upon that traytour fiill ofpryde. 
The barouna anawerede anoon ryjt, 
* Have we seyn the maydenes bry3t; 

* Whe schuUnot longe abyde.' 

A new tale they gonne tho. 
Some of wele and some of wo, 

Har lord the kyng to queme. (^) 
Some dampnede Launfal there. 
And some made quyt^and skere, 

Har tales ^war well^^rif .• («) 

Tho saw they other, ten maydenes bryjt, 
Fajrrer than the other ten of sy^ 

As they gone hym deme. 
They ryd upon }o\y moyks (s). of.Spayne^ 
With sadell and brydeU of Champayne, 

HeTtlorains {^) ly^ gonne leme. 

1 Please. 8 Solema. 3 MukSi. 

' 4 Reins, Fr. La Combe'sDict 
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They wer ycloden yn saniyt tyre^ ( > ) 
£ch man hadde greet desyre . 

To se har clodynge. 
Tho seyde Gawayn^ that courtayse knyjt, 
< Launfal ! her cometh thy swete wyjt, 

* That may thy bote (^) brynge.* 

* ' ' . . . 

Launfal answerede wyth drery doi^^ (^) 
And seyde, ^ alas, y knowe hem nogt, 

* Ne n<m of all the of^rmge/ • 
Forth they wente to that palyt. 
And ly^te at the hye deys, 

Before Artour the kyng : 

And grete the kyng and queue A^ 
And 00 (^) made thys wordes spake. 
To the Kyng' Artour. . . 

* Thine halle agrayde^ij^) andhek the walles, 

* With dodet, and wyth ryche palles, 

< A^ens my lady Tryamour !' 

1 Qotfaed in attire of Samite. Tyrwliitt caOa the Samite * m riak 
*nUcJ Le Grand translates this passage,^£11es etoient v^tuti d*uii 
^Bliaudd'Or.'! 2 Help. 3 Thought 

4 Om f 5 Prepare^' and cover ; both wonbi. are Staun. 



Is the 
Wjth 



Thonig bjn li iimm Hm 

Anon idle teyde to Aitoarlht 

8jrre» ^Conrtfsyftlioawerey 



<0r 

« I sdiiild be awrdce «f Ihaft 

<ToLwdUtlioa 

* Thy baroiuu dfjFnwliie to 

< He ys heyn lef and dere.' 



.(») 



1 Imm^itiiar* BuddeauiiWliM^>toO.DougI«0. 
8 AMHitfll* -' 9teiM^ 9iik 



And as the qufenetppak to 4tm kjfsigf 

The baroQBS Mfs cotee Tjr^^rBge, 
A damesele alooe. 

Upon a whyi comely pdSnjf 

(They saw never non so gay 

Upon the groundeg#M«) 

Gentyll, jolyf, as bfy4 4m liaire. 
In all manere fayr inowe 

To wonye In woiUly vtmiu 
The lady was bryjg/L as Upimm ««» bf»fe, 
Wyth eyen gray, with lovelych chere. 

Her UjfTje (^ } lygt shoow; 

As rose on rys her rode vasjnsd; 
The her 8ch«B Mpw fcer bed, 

As gold wyre ibtitAyuffh brig^ 
Sche hadde a crouiuie i^pida her» QfliUle 
Of ryche stones and of gold. 

That loviescme Icmed Ifff^ 

The lady was clad yn purpore palle. 
With gentyll body, and myddyll small^ 

1 Ceo^j^exwn. 
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Thai Mmely was of syg^. 
Her man^Il was fiinyth wjrth whyt enn^y 
Irevfriynf, (1) jolyf, and fynd, 

No rychere be ne mygt. 

4 

Her sadell was semyly jMt, 
The Mmita (<) wer grene felTeC, 

Ipajmted wyth ymagerye ; 
The bordure was of belles. 
Of ryche gold, and notbyng ettes. 

That any man mjrjte aspye. 

• (^ 

In the arsounsy before and behynde. 
Were they stones of Ynde, 

Gay for the may^rye : {^) 
Thepaytrette (^) of her palfiraye 
Was worth an erldome stout and gay. 

The best in Lumbardye. 

A Gerfawcon sohe \>ar on her hondi 
A softe pas her palfiray fond, 

1 FeAxpBfiiced, from reoertt Fr. S The sambiu, or ncabac^ 

(sambuca) seems to have been the saddle-cloth, or houaiiig. 

3 Sttperlatiydy gay. See Tynrhitt*s GloM. to Chanoec 

4 PS9ft(raK,Fr.bieastpp]aito. 
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That men her schuld beholde: 
Thorny Karlyon rood that lady, 
Twey whyte greyhoundys ronne her by, 

Har colors were of gold. 

And when Launfal saw. that lady, 
To all the folk he gan crye an hye^ ( i) 
Bothe to yonge and olde. 

* Her (he seyde) corny th my lemman swete! 

* Sche my jt me of my balys bete { «) 

* gef that lady wolde !' 

Forth. sche went ynto the halle, 

Ther was the'quene and the ladyes all, 

And also Kyng Artour ; 
Her maydenes come ayens her rygt, 
To take her styrop if^hen sche lygt. 

Of the lady Dame Tryamour. 

Sche dede off her mantelloD the flet, 
That men schuld beholde the bet. 
Without a more sojour, 

1 Inha3te. 2 Help me out of my bale or miicry. 



Kyng Artoor pm hor i^rve gpete; 
And idle hjm ag^ra^ widi wofim 9w«*0, 
Thit wiere of greet iraloiir. 

Up ttod the quene, md ladyes sloiity 
Her for to bciiolde eU aboat» 

How fvwe lehe itod op ijraM 
Than twer tbey wyth her all ae AfW# ( 1 ) 
As ya the mono ajen the acoine^ 

Aday whan hyt ya lyjt 

Than aeyde adie to Artour the Kyng, 
' Syr» hyder I oene» in mFfA a^thyog 

< To akeM Lawafid the hnym 
* That he nerer, ypno fidye» 
« Besofte the qncne yn m dhnya (^) 

* By dajes ne be nys^ 

< Therfor, Syr Kyng, good keep thou myne ; 

< He bi|d aast 1w,In* »Aa hp4» kf^ 

* Her leQiaiMi for t^ kt s 

« And he anawereda b« p^ aeyde, 

1 IN«i Mk- S OaHntiy. 
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* That h|« lemiiiftnVlodilokwt vfesyde 

< Was fiijryr than was 9&eJ 

Kyng ArtoiHT u/y^f wythonten odie^ 
< £ch mitn may yato, duit p 80tiie» 

< Brygter that y6 be* 

Wyth that Dame Tryamour to the quene geth, 
And blew on he? swydi a broth. 
That MVBi' eft my^ ftcte wl 

The lady lep on her paMbify 
And bad hem all faavte good day, 

Sche noldfe vo laageit shydd, 
Wyth that come Gyfre all so prest, 
Wyth Lamifaljni sftede ott of tbe teest. 

And slod Lamifid bestfd^ 



Tbe knygt t» faort he ganto 
Anoon, wjlhoutaqy kfttyBge^ 

WythfiyslemmnMiftosyde; 
The lady tok her oAydenys echon. 
And went the way that sche had er gon, 

Wyth solas and wyth pryde. 
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The lady rod forth [of] Cardmyie^ 
Far into a jolyf ile. 

Olyroun that hjpe ; 
Everych jrer^ upon a certayn day. 
Me may here Laun£de8 stede naif^ (^) 

And hym se wyth sygt* 

Ho that wyD ther axty justesy 

To kepe hys armea [fro] the ruatea. 

In toumement, other fyjt, 
Dar he never forther gon ; 
Ther he may fynde justes anon, 

Wyth Syr Laun£ftl the knyjt. 

Thua Laun£d, wythouten fahle. 
That nohle kny^ of the round table. 

Was take ynto Fayrye : 
Seythe (<) saw hym yn thys land noinaa, 
Ne no more of hyin tell y necan. 

For sothe wythoute lye* 



1 Ndgh. S Since. 
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Thomas Chestre made thys tale, 
Of the noble kny^t Syr Launfale, 

Good of Chyvalrye :, 
Jesus that ys Hevene Kyng, 
^eve us all hys blessyng. 

And hys moder Marye ! Amen. 



EXPLICIT LAUNFAL. 



GLOSSARY. 



A. 

I 

A. The letter a is frequently u^ed in the old past 
tense of verbs, where o or u is employed at pre- 
sent : as bare for horCy brake for broke^ clave for 
clove^ drave foB drove^ 'voan for tuon, sang for sungf 

w 

sank for sunh 
Advisement. Counsel; circumspection. 

Albe. f 

> Although ; notwithstanding. 
Albeit. 3 

Algates. (Apparently to be traced thus*}— Al- 

GATES ; ALGUISE ; ALWISE ; ALWAYS : that IS, let 

the guise or manner be what it may.) At any 

rate ; by all means ; in any way. 

Al-to. 7 . 

(•Entirely; completely. 
All-to. 3 

Amice. (Amictus, Latin.) Properly, the first or un- 
dermost part of a priest's habit ; but used here 
more loosely. (See note to *The Canonesses and 
Gray Nuns,' on the word.) 

ToAPEAY. (Appayer, old French) To content; to 
satisfy. 

VOL. III. u 
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AsTOMiio. Astonished. 

Assay. Trial by dsngef or distress. 

To ASSAY. To make trial of. 

To AVISB. 



B. 3 



_ To consider. 

To AVIZX 



] 



Aye. . ^ 

For ever. 

For AYS* 



Bairn. A child. 

Beldam. (BeUe dame, Frendu) An old womatu 

Bested. ^ Acconmiodated; treated. 

Ill bested. 3 HI accommodated. 

To BEWRAY. To discover ; to divulge. 

Bland. Mild; gentle. 

Bonnibbll. (Bonne et belie» good and Saitf FrendL] 

An appellation for a woman. 
Boon. SubstanHvt. A gift;, a grant. 
Boon. AdjecHve. Gay; lively. 
Boot. Profit; advantiige. 
Bootless. Useless; miprofitdble. 
Bountihbad. Goodness ; virtue. 
Bourn. A bound;; « limit. 
Bower. An arbour; any bowed or arched JfooB^^ & 

chamber^ as^qpposod to a lydl; a dweUing i&P" 

neral. 



BR4.VS. Magnificent; noble. 

Bravery. Splendour; show; magnificence. 

Bruit. (Bruit, French.) Rumour; report. 

Bruited. Rumoured. 

BusKETs. (Bosquet, French.) Thickets. 

Bysant. a coin, probably named from Byzantium. 

(See note to < The Order <rf Knighthood/ vol. i. 

page 89, line 10.) 

C. 

Carle. A mean, rude, brutal man ; a ^url. 
Casque. (Casque, FVench.) A helmet. 
To CAST. To contrive; to turn the thoughts. 
Castellain. The lord or goremor of a cattle* 
Caytive. Captive, with implication of somethrag base 

and disgraceful. 
Charily. Warily ; with scrupulous nicety. 
Cheer. Temper of mind ; air of die countenance* 
Circlet. A little cirde. (See note to * Aucassin and 

Nicolett^,' vol. L page 19, line 1.) 
Cleped. Called. 

Clerk. An ecclesiastick. A man of letters. 
To CLIP. Ta embrace, by throwing the anns round. 
To CON. To know. 

u2 
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COMVINO. J 

V Knowing; skilfuL 

CUKKIWO. 3 

CoNTRARious, Oppoote; repugnant the one to tlie 

other. 
Cravbm. Cowardly; haae. 
CRiaPBD. Curled. 
Crons. An old woman. (It impliea alight or cmi- 

tempt.) 

D. 

DavTLY. Dezteroualy ; in a ddUul manner. 
DaapiTROUS. Malicioua; fiirioua. 
To DIOHT. To put on ; to dreaa ; to adorn. 
DisADVRHTUROUS. UnjMroaperoua. 
DiacoMFiTURB. Defeat; oTertfarow; ruin. 
DispARAOBMBNT. Injunous Comparison or union 

with something of inferior excellence. 
DiftTRAUGHT. Distracted. 
DiTTiBD. Sung ; adapted to musick. 
To DO. To make ; to cauae. (Did to die, is eauMed to 

die, or put to death.) 
DoLB. (From to deaL) The act of distribution or 

dealing. Any thing dealt out or distributed. 
DoLB. (From dolor, Latin.) Grief; misery. 
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Doubtless. A^ectiDe. Free from doubt. 

Doughty. Brave; noble; illustrious; eminent. 

Drapet. Cloth, as for a table. 

To DUB. To make a man a knight by a stroke of a 
sword. At dubbatiy or Adduhba^ Islandick, signi- 
fies to strike* Hence Addubha iiU riddara^ Isilan* 
dick ; bubban zo pibepe, Saxon; to dub a kmght* 
(See note to * The Order of Knighthood,* yol. i. 
page 93, line 14.) 

Dump. Melancholy; sadness. 

E. 
To EMBAY. To bathe. 
To ENTHRALL. To eusUve. 
Erewhile. a little while ago. 
Erst. Formerly ; long ago ; before. 
To eschew. To flee from ; to shun. 

F. 

Faitour. (Faitard, French.) A lazy idle fellow. 
To FARE. To go; to travel. — To be in any state, 

good or bad. — To eat. 
Fay. (F6e, French.) A fairy. 
Fealtt. Duty due to a superiour lord. 
Fiducial. Undoubting ; with copfident reliRAce on. 
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To VLOUT. To niock ; t6 pmctiie mockery. 
FoRSWBWT. Spent before. Utterly «pent. 

G. 

To OAivsAT. To contradict ; to oppose. 

OALtow«TKXK. The tree of execution ; Ae gdlows. 

Gambbsoit. a stufed doid>let| worn under armour. 
(See note to * Aucasrin and Kicolette,^ voL L 
page ITy line 8.) 

Garmiturb. Furniture; ornament. 

Gbar. The furniture of a ru8tick*8 horse. 

Gibes.' Sneers; taunts. 

GiOLBT. A wanton girl. 

Grambrct. (Grand merci, Franck.) GreaC thanks; 
I thank you. 

GovBRNANCB. Bdianour. 

Grbb. (Gre, French.) Pleaawe; Batts&otioB. 

Gridblin. a mixed or changeable colour oftohiie and 
red — GriseUn — see Johnson and BaOey. Rather, 
it should seem, of white and bktef aince apparently 
from the French gru^'Unj a colour named from 
the blossom of flax, which is a fineMue. Dryden 
('Flower and Leaf/) caBs it, *the bloomy gride- 
<lin.' (Refer to note on <Lay of Sir Lanval,' 
▼ol. ii. page TO* line S.) 
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Griding. Cutting. 
GuESDON. Reward. 

GuiSK. Manner ; cast of iMhttviour ; external appear- 
ance. 

H. 

Hji^., Cliance ; fortune. 

Hajibovraob. (Hexbergage^ old Frendh.) Lodgiiig. 

Hardihood. 7 

(Courage; stoutness; bra^very. 
Hardiment. 3 

Hauberk. A complete suit of iiudl<4nnour. (See 
note to .< Aucassin and Nicolette,' voL i« page 17, 
line 8.) 

Kent. {Past tense qfto Hbkd.) Seized; laid held ml 

Hests. Commands; injunctions. 

To Hie. To hasten ; to go in haste. 

HonTBE. y Nevertheless ; notwithstandbg ; yet ; 

HowBEiT. 3 however* 



Joust. , A duel, or a mock fight, with lanee^ en horse- 
backs (See notei to ' The Mule irilbom a WSt^^ 
vol. r. page 143, lin^ 6«) 
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K. 

To Kbv. To flee at a dkUiice; to deflciy. 
KiRTLS. A sort of jacket. 



To Lack. To want ; to be inwaiit ; to be wanting. 
Lairk. UncultiTated groond. Haibourof wildbeastSy 

or of deer. 
Lapt. Involved in any thing. 
LaYer. a washing vessel. 
Lrmaii. (L'amant and Pamante, French; or Leop- 

man, Saxon.) A mistress. 
Lawn. Ignorant.; unlike one of gentle blood; disKir 

lute; wanton. . 
LiBBARO. A leopard. 

LiRV. AdjeeHve. Dear; hekoYed^^-^Adoerd. Willingly. 
'LiRVXR. More willingly ; rather. 
LiROE Lord. A sovereign or lord to whom others 

were bound by feudal tenure. 
LiROEMAN. One bound by feudal tenure to another; 

a subject. 
LiVRR. Origi^ally a French silver coin of then^eight 

of one pound, or 20tols, (solidi,) or 12<nince8. 
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The coin no longer exists: the value now implied 
by the term is about ten-pence halfpenny. 

LoRDiNGs. SirSy masters. 

Lore. Lesson; doctrine; instruction. 

LosBLL. A worthless abandoned fellow. 

Love-lorn. Forsaken' of one's love. 

To LOUT. To bend; to pay obeisance. 

Lusty. Stout; vigorous; healthy. 

To Lux. To put out of joint. 

M. 

Mace. A kind of short club. (See note to * Gentle 
Bachelor,^ vol. i. page 102, line 3. 

Male. A budget or portmanteau. (A word now con- 
fined to the post-office, and spelt mail.) 

Marish. a marsh ; a morass. 

Mark. A sum of thirteen shillings and four-pence. 
(See note to 'Aueassin and NicolettCy' vol. L 
page 45, line 6.) 

Marry^ "I A familiar asseveration ; by the name 

Ay marry, j (it seems) of .the Virgin Mary. 

Mauore. (Malgr6, French.) In spite of; notwithr 
:#tanding. 

MiCKLs. Much ; gteat. 



Mooo. Temper oToiiiid; state €l mind at affected bj 
anyiMMioii* 

N. 

Nasal. The aose-pieoe of a helmet. (See note to 
< Aucassin and Nioolette/ voLL page 19, line 1.) 
Nauohv. Bad; worthless. 
Nought. Nothing; in no degree. 

« 

O. 

Or bvsr* } 

(•Before ever. 
Or i'br. ) 

P. 

Paraooh. a model; a pattern. It implies ai^reme 

excellence. 
Parlous. ^Keen ; waggish. 

To FART* (Partir, French^) To go away; to set out. 
Patnim. Pagap, idoktrous. (See note to * The Order 

of Knighthood/ voL L page 87) line 5.) 
Prkrlbss. Unequalled. 
PiRLous. Penlops. 
Plats and mail. (See note to < Aucassin and Ni- 

Colette/ ToL i. page 17» line $•) 
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Pleached. Bent; interwoven. 

Plenar. Full. (See note to < Mantle made amiss/ 
vol. i. page IO89 line 4.) 

Prest. (Prit, French.) Ready; not dilatory. 

Promise. Expectation excited in others by the gene- 
ral appearance of any ooe. 

Pro WEST. ( Superlative of frow.) Most valiant. 

PuRFLED. Embroidered* 

Q. 

To auAiL. To lose spirit; to sink in dejection. 
Quarry. Game flown at by a hawk ; hence, any thing 

chased. 
Quest. Search ; act of seeking. 

R. 

Rauoht. Old past tense and part, passive qf%9 rbacb. 

To READ. To discover by characters or marks. To 
learn by observation. 

Reckless. Careless; heedless. 

To RECURE. To recover from sickness or sadness. 

Rest. A hook, or a moveable iron bracket, to tup- 
port the lance whmi directed against an adver- 
sary. (See note to * The Knight and the Swo];^/ 
voLii. page 29, line 14.) 
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RiFK. Prevalent; aboondiog. 
Ruth. Pitjr. 
RuTHLSss. Void of pity. 

S. 

Sans. (French.) Without* 

Scant. Adjective. Scanty^^Adoerb. Scarcely* 

To SCANT. To limit; to straiten. 

Sebmlt. Decent; becoming; proper. 

Sell, (Selle, French.) A saddle. 
' Seneschal. Superintendant of feasts. (S^e notes 
to * The Mantle made amiss/ vol. i* page 115) 
line 12y and page 120, line S.) 

Sheen. Shining; bright. 

Shent. Past tense qftb shend, which signifies to dis- 
grace ; to degrade ; to blame ; to reproach. 

Sinoults. Sighs. 

Sleight. An artful trick ; a cunning artifice* 

Sooth. Truth. 

Soothlt. Truly. 

Spousal. Marriage. 

Speight. Spirit. 

Stale. Substantive. Any thing offisred as an sUure* 
•ment. 
, Stedfast. Firm; fixed. 



oi«os8ary« soi 

Straight. "> 

> Immediately* 
Straightways. J 

Strait. Substantive. Distress; difficulty. 

Strait. Adjective* Narrow; close; rigorous. 

Stribulous. Making a small creaking noise. 

T. 

Trek. Sorrow; grief. 

Thrall. One who is in the power of another. A 

slave. 
Thriftless. Extravagant. 
Tortious. (From Tort, French.) Injurious. 
Tournament. 1 A. military sport, or mock battle, 
Tourney. J where many combatants are engaged. 
To Trick. To dress ; to decorate. 
Trouveurs. (From Trouver, to invent; French.) 

Pbets of the North of France. ( See Prefaced, 

pagexxxiv.) 
To Trow. To think ; to imagine. 

U. 

Vair. a gray and white fur. -{See note to * Aucassin 

and Nicidette,' vol. i. page 20, line 11.) 
Valet. A young man of gentle, blood, not. yet 
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knighted. (See Preface, page xx. Note to* Au- 
amin and Nicolette/ vol. i. page 3% lineU; 
and to * The Vale of False Loven/ vol. ii. page 35, 
line 1.) 
Villain* '\ Terms originally iqpplicaUe to penooi 
Villainous. > attached to land as slaves ; or hold* 
Villainy. J ing land on condition of perfondog 
servile offices in husbandry : hence used to sig- 
nify any thing oi a character opposite to karor 
ing, courtesy, and knighthood. (See note to 
. <The Priest who hada Mother in spite of binttdf/ 
voL i« page 70, line 8«) 
Unwbstimo. Ignorant; unknowing. 



W. 

Wail. Audible sorrow. 

Wan. {Old past teme qf to win.) Won. 

Ward. Guard. 

Wardkr. a keeper. 

Wbxd. a garment; clothes. 

To WSRN. To thfaik ; to imagine. 

To WRIT. 

To WIT. >Toknow. 

To WOT, 



GLOfSART. SOS 

WxETLESS. Unknowing. 

Wbft. Any thing of which the claim is generally 

tioavecL 
Welkin. The visible regions of the air. 
To WEKD. To go. {Old present tense of went.) 
WssTBRiNo; Passing to the west. 
Whilere. a little while ago. 
Whit. Substantive. A point ; a jot. 
Wight. A person. 
To WIS. To think ; to imagine. 
Wist. (Wissed.) Past tense of to wis.— Thought ; 

imagined. 
Wistful. Full of thought ; attentive. 
Wit. Intellect ; the powers of the mind. 
Wo-BEGONE. Lost In wo. 
Won. Substantive* A dwelling. 
To WON. To dwell. 
Wood. Mad; furious. 
Wo WORTH. Wo befall, (from pynb, f'ate: peoji%an» 

to be. Anglo-Saxon.) 
WoK. Orew# {Past tense of to wax.) 
To WRAY. To discover; to show; to divulge. (See to 

BEWRAT.) 

Wrought. Caused; effected; worked. 



SM OLOMAaT. 



Y. 

Y-BROUOHT. Brought— The t is a corruption of the 
Saxon Ee. It has apparently no effect on the 
sense of a word. 

Y-clbp'd* Called; named. 

Of YORE. Of old time ; long ago. 



THE END. 
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